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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth, 

Enter theKing,Lord lohn o (Lancajler, 

IVeJhnerlastd) with others* 

Kirtg. 

>0 Aiaken as we are, fovvan with 
Find we a time for frighted 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broiic , 

To becommen ct in ftronds a farre remote. 

No motethe thirftie entrance of this foile, i 

Shall daube her lips with her owne childrens b ood. 

No more (hall trenching Warre chanell herfields. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces ; thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors ot a troubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of onefubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie, 

Shallnow in mutuall well-bcfeemingrankes, 

March all one way, and be nomoreoppofd 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes* 

The edge of Warre, like an ill-flieathed Knife, 

No more iliall cut his Matter : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofe Welled Croile 
Weare imprefled and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Englijh Avail we leuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

To chafe thelc Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Oucs whofe acres walkt thofe blelled feete, 
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The Hitiorie of 

Which 1 400. yearesagoe were naildc. 

For our aduanrage on the bitter Croife.- 
But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And booties tis to tell you we will goe. 

Therefore wc meet not now .- then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coofen Weftmerland, 
Whatyefternight our Counlell did decree. 

In forwarding this deere expedience, 

Weft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion, 
Andmany limits ofthe charge fet downc 
But yeflemight, when all athwart there came 
A Polt from W*&r;loadcn with heau/e newes: 

Whole wor ft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendower , 

S„,^ /' , / 1 ebandt P f that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered; 

C , orpf there wasfuch mifufe, 

Such beaftly fhameles transformation 
By thole Welch-women done,as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpoken of. 

® ,&J then that the tidings of this broil** 

Brake offour bufmes for the Holy-laid? ’ 

Weft. Thismatcnt with other like my Gracious I nrd 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, ~ # 

Came from theNorth and thus it did report; 

YnnoH^°™ C day,the § a,,ant there 
Tong Harry Terete, znt i brau t&frchtbald. 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, 

At HoJmedon met, whe re they didfpend 
A lad and bloody houre ; 

A s by difeharge of their Artillarie, 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told : 

And n T r? U * ht them »n the very heate 
And pride of their contention,did take Horfe 
Vncertamc of the .flue any way. ' 

%\-Z g l H „ e , re is a dcare > and tri «e induftrious friend 
new lighted fromhis Horfe, 
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Henry the Fourth. ^ 

Stain de with the variation of each foyle, ' 

Betwixt that Helmedon, znd this feat of oursj 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Doveglas is dilcomfited. 

Ten thoflland bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedon plaine : of prifoners Hotjpurtooke 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
- To beaten Dcwglas, and the Earle of Atholl, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and (Jlienteith : 

And is not this an honorable Ipoyle ? 

Agallant prize? Ha,Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft , AConqueftforaPrincetoboaftof, 

King. Yea,therethou mak’ft mefad,and mak’ft mefinne 
. In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland , 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honors tong, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him, 

See Ryot and dilhonour ftainethe brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d 
Thatfome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clothes, our children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine Percy, his P/antagenet, 

Then would I hauchis Harry, and be mine, 

Butlethim from my thoughts: What thinke you Coofe, 

Of this yong Percies pride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in thisaduenture hath furprifde. 

To his owne vfe he keepes,and fends me word, 

Ifiiall haue none but A/ordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his Vnskles teaching, This isWorcefter, • 
Maleuojent to you in all afpeds ; 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briftlc vp 
The creft of Youth againft yourdigmtie. 

King, But I haue fentfor him toanfwerethis: 

And for thiscaufe a while we inuft neglect 
Our holy purpofe to lerufalem. 
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4 Tfo Historic of 

Coofcn.on Wednefday next, our Counfell we will hold 
At Winfor,(o informe the Lords : 

Butcome your felfe with fpeed to vs againe, 

For more is to be faid, and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weft. 1 will my Liege. Exem, 

Snter Prince of Wales > and ftr IohnFalftaffe. 

Fal, Now Hall, what time of day is it lad ? 

Prince. Thou art Co fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper,& flecpingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a deuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day l Vnleftehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds 
and Dialsrhefignes of Leaping houfes, and the bletfedSun 
himfelfeafairehot Wench in flame couloredTaffata ; lfee 
no reafon why thou Ihouldeft bee fuperfluous to demand the 
timeoftheday. 

Falft Indeed you come neere me now Hall , for we that take 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and feuen ftarres.and not by Pfc. 
tw, he, that wandring Knight fo faire ; and I pretheefweete 
wagge,when thou art King.as God faue thy Grace; Maielty 
1 Ihould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

'Prime. What none? 

Talf. Noby my troth, notlbmuchas willferuetobepro* 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well, how then?come roundly, roundly. 

Falf . Marry then,fweet wag, when thou art King,let/iot vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, becalledTheeuesofthe 
dayes beauty ; let vs be Dianaes Forrefters,Gentlemenofthe 
fliade, minions of the Moone; and let men fay, we be men of 
good gouernmentjbeinggouerned as thefeais,by our noble 
andchaft MiftristheMoonej vnder whofe countenance we 
fteale. 

Prince . Thoufayeft well, and it holdes well too,for the for* 
tune of vs that are thcMooncs men.dothebbe^and flow like 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by theMoone; as for 
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Henry the Fourth. ^ 

ft, vt ow a DU rfe ofgold moft i efolutely fnatcht on Mon- 
rtht andtnoft diifolutcly fpent on Tuefda^ morning *, 
diy 1 faring ky by,and fpent with crying bring mt now 
jn aTlow an ebbe^s thefoote of the Ladder, and by and by ik 

«^S^“^o f ,heCaa, e> a„d 

thy quiddities ? - What a plague haue I to do with a buhe 

lCt prince. Why, what a poxe haue l to doe with my Hofteilc 

° [ %J t welhthou haft caVdher to a reckoning many a time 

AR T°rtce. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part i 
Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due, thou haft pay d dl thcre. 
frin. Yeaandclfe where,fofar as my coyne would wretch; 
and where it would not,l bauevfde my credit. 

F*//: Yea,and fovfde it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant. But 1 prethee fweet wag, (hall i th ere 
be Gallows (landing in England, when thou art King? & refc- 



Pn«*.No,thouftiait. * . , 

Falf, Shall I f O rare ! by the Lord lie be a braue 1 udge. 
princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. 1 meanethou (halt haue 
-thehanging of theTheeues,and fo become a rare Hangman, 
Falf. Well Hall , well, andinfomefortit iumpeswithmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prince ♦ For obtainingof futes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtainingof futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleanc Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat,oralugd-Beare. 

prince. Oran old Lion, or a Louers Lute. 

Falf. Yea, or the Drone of a Linco(ne(btre Bagpipe, 

Princ, What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 
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Moore-ditch? 

Fdf. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles.and art indeed 
themoft comparatiue rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But Hii 
I prethe trouble mee no more with vanity , I would to G a 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names Wcre , 
be bought ; an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the oth 
day in the ftreete about you lit; but I markt him not, and v« 
he talkt very wifely; but I regarded him not, and yet he talk 
wifely, 1 n the ftreet too, Kt 

Trmce. Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out inth, 
ureets,and no man regardes it, wc 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration,and art indeed abl« 
to corrupt a Saint;thou haft done much harme vnto me/J 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I knew thee Ball, 1 knew no’ 
thing.and now am I, If a man Arnold fpeake truely, little he!' 
ter than one of the wicked: I muft giue ouer this lifejand I S , 
gme ,t ouer. By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine , Ifc5 
damned for ncuer a K ings fonne in Chnftendome ? 

Prim- Where fhall we takeapu*fe to morrow, Arcfe/ 

m^.fe^ 1 ^! d ' ,m “ dnlcnt0f, ‘ fcin thre > from W 

Falf Why, Hall- tis my vocation Hall: tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poynes. 

n P i7H' Nowfl ^llvve know if Gads hill haue feta match .• 

0 if men were to bee faued by merit, what bole in Hell were 
hot enough for him/’ Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villaine 
that euer cryed, Stand,to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow Ned, 

R r^P^ m r rr ° V r fvVee , teM What fayes MounReut 
™ u ^ Sack * and S"£*r,Uckd How 

agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule, that thou folded 

him on Good-friday laft,for a cup ofMaderaand a cold Ca- 
pons iegger 

1 ^ n *‘ S*r John ftands to his word, the Diuell fliall haue his 
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Henry the Fourth. y. 

poines. Then art thou damn’d for keepingthy word with 
the diuell, 

prince , Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 

Pey. But my lads, my lads,to morrow morning,by foure a 
clocke early at gadshill, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich ofFrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all} you haue horfes foryour 
fc\\xts:Gads-htll\ks to night in Rochejler , I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaficheape j we may do it as fecure as 
’Heepe: if you will goe,I will ftutfeyourpurfesful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Fall. Heare y e Y ed ward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

foy. You will chops. 

Falf Hal '■ wilt thou make one? 

- Prince . Who, I rob? I a theefefnot I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther’s neither honefty,manhood,nor good fellow- 
fiiip in thee,northou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten /hillings. 

Prince. Wcll,then once in my daies.Ile be a madcap, 

Falf. Why,thats wellfaid. 

^ ‘ Prince . Wcll,come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

‘ Prince . 1 care not. 

_ tom. Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone>I will 
•lay him down fuch reaions for thfs aduenrure, that he dial go. 

FalffN d, God giue thee the fpiritof perfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that w hat thou fpeakeft may mouc,&what 
hehearesmay be beleeued>that the Prince* may (forrecrea- 
tion fakejproue a falfetheef; for thepoorc abufes of the time 
wantcountenance : farewell, you fhal find me in Eaflcheap . 

/V#.Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poy. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to snor- 

Tm 5 a « a,eaft „ to / . executc » that I cannot mannage alone. 
Faljraffe, Harney, Rofs^d Gadt-hdl, lhalrobthofemen that 
wc haue already way-laidj yourfelfeand I, will not be theit s 
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Princ, How fliall we part with them in fetting forth t 
Po, Why, we will let forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whcrin it is at our pleafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfeues, which 
they fliall haue no fooncr atchieued, but weelefet vpon the, 
jPm,Yea,but tis like that they wil know vs by our horfes,ty 
our habits,and by cuery other appointment, to be ourfelu e5i 
y<?.Tut,ogr horfes they ftial not fee,jlc tie the in the wood 
our vizard we wil change, after we leaue them.- & firra, I hau« 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to immaske oufnotedout. 
ward garments. ' 

Prin, Yea,but.I doubt they w il be too hard for vs. 

Po. Wei, for two of them I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back : andfor the third, if he fight longer then 
hefeesreafon,lleforfwearearmes. Thevertueofthisieftwil 
be, the incomprchenfiblc lies that this fat rogue will tcllvj 
when we meeteat fupper, how thirty at lead he fought with) , 
what wards, what blowes,what extremities he indured, and in " 
the reproofe of thefelies the ieft* 

Princ, N el, lie goe with thee,prouide vs al things neeeffary, - 
and meetemeto morrow night in Eaftcheape,th«e jlefuppe 
farewell. 

Poy. Farewell my Lord. Exit Toy net, 

Trince. I know you all,and wil! a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor ofyour idleneffe 
Yet heerein will 1 immitatetheSunxie, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmoother vp his beauty from the world, 

T hat when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted,he may be more wonderd at 

By breaking through thefouleandvgly mifts, • 

Ofvapours that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

If all the.yeare were playing holy daies, 

To fportwould be as tedious as to workej 
But when they feldomc come, they wiflit for come, 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when thisJoofe.bchauiour I throw off, 

pay the debt Ineuerpromifed, \ 



Henry* the Fourth. p 

Ry how much betterthen my word I am, 

Ryio much fhall I falfifiemens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afullfn ground, 

My reformation glitteringor e my fault. 

Shall Ibew more goodly, and attraft more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 

' lie fo offend, to makc offence a skill, . 

Redeeming time, when men thinke lealf 1 will. Ext** 

Enter the Ktng,Nortb*mberkndjVorcefter, Hetjpur, 
SirWalterTZlmt, with others. 

King, My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 

Vnapt to flirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me; for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience: but before 
I wiU from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty,and to be feard,then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oyle;foft as yong downe, 

And therefore loft that title of refpeift, 

Which the proud foule ne’re pay es but to the proud. 

Wor . Our houfefmy foueraigne Liege ^little deferues 
The fcourgeof greatnefte to be vfed on it. 

And thatfame greatneffe too, which our ownehands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor . My Lord. 

King, Worcejier get tnee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie mightnfHfr yet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs ; when we need 
Y our vfe and counfell, we fliall fend for you, ExitWtr* 

You were about to fpeake. I K 

North, Yea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners inyour highnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Tercy here at Hejmeden tooke, 

Where as hefayes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As hedeliuercd toyourMaicftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty gf jhis fault, and not my fonna, 
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Hot/, My Liege,I did deny no prifoners, 

But i remember when the fight was done. 

When I wasdrie with rage and extrcame toyle, 
Breathlcs and faint, leaning vpon tny fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly drcft, 
rrcih as a Bridegroome,andhis chin new reapt, 
Shewd like a ftubblc land at harueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt hi's finger and his thumbc he held 
A pouncetboze,whicheuerand anon 
He gaue his nofe,and tookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry,when it next camethere, 

T ooke it in fnuffe,and ftill he fmiltfe and talk t, 

And as the fouldicrs bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his Nobility, 

With many holy day and JLady tearmes. 

He questioned me; among thereft demanded 
My priioners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then al fmarting with my wound s being cold, 

To be fo peftered with a Popingay, 

Out ofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered negiedingly,I know not what. 

He fhould, or he fliould not, for he made me mad 
To lee him fninefo briske,andfmellfo Tweet, 

And talke fo like a waiting gcntlewofwntjf y 

Of Guns and Drums,and wounds, God faue the marker 

And telling me thefoueraigneft thing on earth; < 

Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

^nd that it was great pitty,fo it was. 

This villanous Saltpeter fliould be dig’d 
Oat of the bowels of theharmeles Earth i 
Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy’d 
Socowardly : and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would haue been himfelfe a Souldier. 

I his baldynioynted chat of his (my Lord! 

X anfwered indiretf ly ( as 1 Laid) . ■ 
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And I befeeh you,let not this report: 

Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my loue, and your high Maiefty. 

Blttnt.T he circumftance confidered,good my Lord 
What cr’c Harry Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all thereft retold, 

May reafonably die, and neuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That we at our owne charge (hall ranfome ftraight 
His brother inlaw,thefoolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath w iifully betraidc. 

The hues of thofe,that he did lead to fight. 

Again ft the great Mag;tian,damned Glendtmer, 

Whofe daughter as we heare,the Earle of March, 

Hath lately married? fliall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeehiea traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfclues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue. 

For 1 fliall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fliall askemefor one pcnniecoii, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

flot. Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraignc Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : toproucthat true. 

Needs no more but one tongue; for all thofc woun ds , 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seucrnes fiedgiq banke 
In Angle oppolition hand to ban d, 

Hedidconfou nd thebeftpart of anboure 
Inchar, ginghardiment with great Gler.do-mr, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinkc, 

V pon agreement oiCmi'tSeuertts fleud 
Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 

B 3 Ran 





ijy- The Hiftorie of 

Ran fearfully among the trembling reedes. 

And hid his crifpediead in the hollow banke, 
Blood-ftainedwith thefe valiant combatans, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer, 

Receiue fo many, and all willingly: 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

Ki »g> Thou doft bely him Percy jhou do ft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower, 

1 tell thee, he durft as weli haue met the Diuell alone. 

As Owen Cjlendower for an enemy* 

Art thon notalham’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heareyou fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 

Or you (hall heare in fuch a kind from me, 
will diTpleafeyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with > our fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it* Exit Kind 
Hot. And if the diuellcome and roare for them, 5 
I will not fend them ; I will after ftraight 
And tellhimfo, for I will eafe my heart, 

■Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. Whatfdrunke with cholerffiay and paufe a while* 
neere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot « Speake of ^Mortimer l 

Zounds I wilfpeakeofbirn,and letmy foulc ' 

Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him: 

Yea on his part. He empty all thefe veines, 

^nd ihed my dcare bioud,drop by drop i’th duft 
But I vvil lift the downe-trod Mortimer, 

As high in'th ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

.4s this ingrate andcankred Bullwgbrooke. 

Nor, Brother ,the King hath made your Nephew mad* 
Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prrfoners, 

And whenl vrg’d the ranfome once agaipe 
Of my wiues brother, then hi s check e look t pale, 
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Henry the Fourth. ^ 

And on my facehe turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling cue n at thename of CMertmer. 

tVor. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor, He wasj I heard the Proclamation,- 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, ^ 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet 
Vpon his Irijb expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and Ihortly murdered. . 

mr. And for whole death,we m the worlds widc-mcmtn? 

Line fcandaliz’d and fouliefpoken off. 

Hot. But foft 1 pray you, did King %ch*rd then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer , 

Heire to the Crowne l 

Nor. He did, my felfe did heare in 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame hiscoofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

But lhall it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful! man, 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
. Of murtherous fubornation ? lhall it be 
That you a world ofcurfesvndergoe, 

Being the agents, or bafefecond mcancs, • 

The cords,the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

To (hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King, 

Shall it for rtiame be fpoken in thefe daies. 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon ithaue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet louely Rofe, 

Aivi plant this thorne, this canker Bulltngbrooke ? 

And lhall it in more fhame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difcardeo,and fliooke off 
By him, for whom thefe (hames y e vnder« went ? 
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No,yet time femes, wherein you may redeems 
Your bauilht honors, and reftoreyourfelues, 

Into the good thoughts ofthe world agauie.- 
Reuengethe ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Ofthis proud King,who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodie paiment ofyour deaths: 
Therefore 1 fay. 

War. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I willvnclafpeafecretbooke, 

And to your quickc concerning dilcontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit, 

As to ore walkc a Current roring lowd 
On the vnfteadfaft footing ofa fpeare. 

Hot. If he fall in,good night, or fmke or fwimd. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

/So honorcrollc it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
T o rowfe a Lion, then to ftart a Hare. 

North. Imagination of fome great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heauen methinks it were an eafie leape, 

T o plucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diue intorhebottomeof the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground 

And plucke vp drowned honor by the Iockes, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without corriuall, all her dignities; 

But out vpon this halfe fac t fellowihip. 

He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he flioulu attend. 

Good Coofengiuemeaudience fora while. 

Hot . 1 cry you mercy. • 

Wor. T hole fame noble Scots that arc yonr p» ifoners. 
Hot , He keepe them all. 

By Godhcfhall rothauea JVo/ofrhem, 

No, if a Scot would faue hisfouk,he ihadnot, 
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He keepe them by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

Xndlendno earevnto my purpofes: 

ThofePtifonersyou (hall keepe. 

Hot, Nay, I willjthat's flat .* 

He faid he would notranfome Mortimer , 

Forbad'my tongueto fpeake of Mortimer :| 
put I will find him when he lies a fleepe, 

And in his earelle hallow c Mortimer : 

May,llehaue a Starling fliall be taught t© fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

War. Heare you Coofin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bulitngbroo^t , 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Walts. 
Butthatlthinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome mifehance : i 

I would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. -* 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

' Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient foolc 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Whylooke you, 1 am whiptand fcourg’d with rods, 
Netled,and flung with Pifmires,when I heare 
Ofthis v ile Polititian Bullingbrookg. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place; 

^plague vpon it, it is in Gloctfierjhire', 

Twas where the mad*cap Duke his vnckle kept, 

His vnckle Torke, where I firft bow'edmyknee 
7M 0 J S , Km § of Smiles, this BuUrngbraoke: 
ioloud, when you and he came backefrom r Rauenfbur{h t 
Av, ^ Offle. m. You fay true! 

Ti!^ r candie deale of curtefie* 

is awning Grcy-hound then did proffer me* 
oofce when his infant Fortune came to age, 

4 * Sfim\cH«nyr,rc } , and kind Coofui: 

C O. 
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0,the Diuell take fuch eoofeners,God forgiue me, 
'Good Vnckle tell your tale, I haue done, 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to itagaine, 

We will ftayyourleifure. 

Hot. I haue done v faith, 

Wor. Then once more to yourScottifli Prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the TOomglas fonneyour onely meane 
for powers in iVor/hW, which fordiuers reafons 
Which I fliallfend you written bee allur'd, 

Will eal'ily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in ScvtLndhtw.g thus imployed, 

Shall fecretly into the bofoine creeps 
Of that fame noble Prelatc,wel-bclpt/d, 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. QfTorke, is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Bnftew the Lord Scroopci 
2 fpeake rif6t this in eftimation, 

As what I thinkc might be,but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe, 

And onely ffaies but to behold the face 
Of thatoccafion that fliall bring it on. 

Hot. I (mell it.- vpon my life it w ill doe well. 

Nor* Before the game s afoote thou ftilllet’ft flip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choofebut be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland, and of Yorke, 

To ioyne with Aiortimer, ha v 

Wor* And fo they Ihall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor. And tisno little reafon bids vs i'peed, 

To fkueour heads, by railing of a Head: 

For,beai eour telues as euen as we can. 

The King will alwaies tbinke him in our debt? 

And thinke wethinke our felues vnfatisfied* 

Till he hath fcund atirtietopay vs home* 
Andfeealrcadyjhow he doth begin 
To make vs ftrangcrs to his looker of loue. 
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tint He does,he does;weele be reueng’d on him. 
wor. Coofin,fareweU.No further goe in this, 

Then I by, Letters Ihall dired your courfe 
When time is ripe,which willbefuddenly: 

He fteale to Glendower, and 1 oe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowg/as, and our powers at once, 

As I will taihion it, Ihall happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold at muchvncertaintie. 

Her. Farewell good brother, we fhallthriue, I trult« 

Hot. Vnckle, aaue: O let the houres be (horr. 

Till Fields, & Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt. 
£nter a Carrier with a Lanterne in bis band, 
i, far. Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day,jlc be hangd, 
Charles-waine is ouer the new Chimney, an d y et our horfc not 

* packt. WhatOjWsr? 

Oft. ex?non,anon. . . 

i . (ftar. I prethee Tom, beat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flacks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Withers,out of all cefle* 
Enter another Carrier. 

a Car. PeafeandBeanesareasdankehcereas adog, and 

* that is the next way to giue poore lades the Bots.- thishoufe 
is turned vpfide downe fince Robin Oftler died. 

1 . Car. Poore fellow neucr ioyedlince the price of Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

2. Car. lthinkethistobethemoftvillanous houfeinall 
Londontoid for Fleas, I am ftunglike a Tench. 

i .Car. Like a Tench? by the Malle there is neare a King 
chriften, cold be better bit,the I hauebin fince the firft cock. 

i • Car. Why,you will allow vs nere a Iordaine, and then 
wee leake in your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
FieaslikeaLoach. 

i .Car. What Oftler, come away,& be hangd, come away. 
2. Car. I haue a Gammon of Bacon, & two razes of Gin- 
ger,to be deliuered as farre as ftbaring-crofter 
i. Car. Gods body, the Turkiesinmy panier are quite ftar- 
ued.* what Oftler? a. plague onthee,haft thou neueran eyein 
thy head l canft not heare, and t’w ere not as good a deed as 
. C t drinke. 
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drinke,tobreakethepateofchee,Iama very villains ^ 

and be hang d.haft no faith in thee: • C>C0I «« 

Enter Cjads-hitt. 

Gads-hill. Good-morrow garners, What' s a clocked 
Car* Irhinke it betwoaclocke, 

inSabr hCel ' ndnK ' hyUMhe,nMorKn V l 

tha iSL NV by God r ° ft > 1 tnow 9 triclc wor 'h »o Of 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine* 

2. C4r. I, when, can ft tell? Lendmethv Lantern*/ 

he)Marry lie fee thee hanged firft * ^ Uoth 

L^t Cmm ’ Wt>i “ ' imi i0 ?° a *™"°c oa , t0 

(jod. WhathOj Chamberlaine. 
t*® 1 At hand quoth Picke-purfe. 

That’s cuen as faire,as at hand qd. the Chant,** / • 

Be " ” c of ,lle Htmgntatrfttt hang, 

5“^ E S»lio'-«:for ,f j hang, old fi, l,h,\.L 
“ " ">*>* thoiiknowes he is no flatuelmg .• tut, these ate 1 

the®; 
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thcr Troians that thou dream'll not of , the which for fport 
fake are content to do the profeffion tome grace, that v\ ould 
( if matters fliould belookt into)for their credit fake, make all 
whole; I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long- naff c 
fixpenny ftrikers,none ofthefe mad muftachio purple hew u . 
.mi-worms, but with nobility & tranquility. Burgomafters 
and great Oneyers,fuch as can hold in luch as will Itrike loo- 
ncr then fpeak,& fpeake fooner then drinke, & dnnkefooner 

, then pray;andyet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to 

their faint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 

Cham. Whatthe Common-wealth their Bootes? willfhe 

hold out Water in foule way i 

Gad. She will,fhc will,luftiee hath liquord her:we fteale as 
' in a Caftle,cockelure; weehauethereceitofFernefeed, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith,I thinkeyou are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a fharc in our pur- 
chafe, as 1 am a true man, 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe theefc. 

Gad, Go to -home is a comon name to all mernbid the Ojller 
bring my Gelding out of the ftablejfarewel ye muddy knauc. 
Enter Prince ,P oyr.es, and Pete, &c . 

femes. Come fhelter, flielter, lhaueremoou edFalJlaffes 
Horfej and he frets like a gumid veluet. 

‘Prince. Stand clofe. Enter Falfiaffe , 

Ealf. Pomes, Pomes ) and be hangd Pomes. 

Prince, Peaceye fat kidney d rafcall, what a brawling doeft 
thoukeepe? 

Ealf. What Pomes, Hal } 

Prince, He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, He go feek bim. 

Fal{. I am accurft to rob in that theeues company, the rafeal 
hath remouedmy h©rfe,and tyed them 1 know not where, if 
I trauel but 4. foot by the fquire further a foot, I (hall break e 
my wind .• Well, I doubt not but to die afaire death forall 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue,! haue forfworn 
hiscompany hourely any time this 22.year,8nd yet! am be- 

r> -i / . witch* 
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witcht with the rogues company. 1 f the rafcal haue not giu e „ 
me medicines to make me loue hirn,jle be handg; it cold not 
be elie,l hauedrunke medicines, Pomes, Hal, a plague on you 
both, Bar doll, Peto , lie ftarue ere jlerob a loot further; and 
t were not as good a deed as drinke,to tumc true man, and to 
leaue chefe Rogues,! am theverieft Varlet that euer chewed 
withatooth : eight yardes of vneuen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me; and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevpon it when theeues cannot * 
be true one to another. They whiFUe. 

Whew, a plague vpo you all,giuememy Horie, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfe,and be hangd, 

Trin. Peace ye fat guts,liedowne,lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of Traucllers, 

FalJ. Haue you any leauers tolift me vp again being down? 
Zbloud,llenotbeare mineowneflefh fo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer; what a plague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lieft,thou art not edited, thou art vncolted, 

Falf. 1 prethee good Prince Hal, helpe tnee to my horfe, 
Good Kingsfonne. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, (hall I be your Oftler? 

Falf. Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heire apparant Gar- 
ters ; if 1 be tane, jlepeach for this; and 1 haue nctBallades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacke be ray 
poyfon ; when ieaftis fo forward, and afoot too, 1 hate it. 

Enter Gaas-htU. 

Gad. Stand. >■ fal. So I doe againft my will. 

'Tom. O tis our fetter, I know his voice:Zi'«raV\vhat newest 

Bar, Cafe yee,cafe yejon with your V izards,ther's mony 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. . 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings T anerne. 

gad. T here’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure (hall front them in the narrow Lane*. 
NedToir.es and 1, will walke lower; if they fcape from your 
sncounter,then they light on vs. 

Peth 
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Peto. But how many be they of them : 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zounds, will they nocrobvs? 

Prince. What ? a coward Sir John Pawncb? 

Falf Indeed lam not Iohnoi gant our Granfathcr , 

vet no coward, Hal. 

1 Pnnce Well, week leauethat to the proofe. 

e L„ Sirra^X ho.le Hands beMnd .be Mg£«h«J 
thou needeft him, there thou (halt find him, farewell, & hand 
Falf Now cannot 1 ftrike him if 1 (bould be hangd. ( tab. 
rfrme. Ned, where areour difguifes? 

Tomes. Heerehard by ftandclofe. . . 

Falf Now my maifters, happy man be his uole, Iay,eue iy 

man to his butines. 

Enter the Trauellers. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy fhalleadour horfes downe 
the hilhueele walke afoote-a while, and eafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefusbletrc: vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throats : a 
horefon caterpillars'. Bacon-fed knau.es, they hatevs youth, 
downe with them,fleece them. 

Tra. O, we are vndorie.both we,and ours tor euer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaucs,areyevndonc?noye fat 
chuffes, 1 would your ftore were heere.-on bacons, on, what 
ye knaues? yong men muft liue, you are grand Iurers;are ye? 



; - 



22 . The Hitlorie of 

' <iSis they are {haring, the Prince & 

Pm. Your money. \ fetvfonthem, they allrun away a Jlf 
Poin. Villaines. S fiaffe after a blow or two rum away too l' 
^ r he booty behind them* 

Vrin Got with much eaf^Now merrily to horfc,the thee... 
arefcattercd,and po/Teil with fearefo ftrongly,that the v Har* 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an officer at? 
good Ned, Falftaffe fweare to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes alongfwert not for laughing, 1 ffiould nitty him. 
Poynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt ' 

Enter Hotfbur foliis, reading a Letter . 

Jr U ? r T»TT h y Lerd > I C0H ldbe well contented to he 
there, m refpeEt ojthe tone I beareyoitr houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpeft of the 

bTn? e h Care ( OUr , ho 1 ufe : he ftowes in ‘his, heloues his own 
barne better then heloues our houfe. Let me fee feme more 

The pwpof \ ym vndertake is dangerous. 

^rI[ lyt r S | Ce n aine f IS dangerous to takea cold, to flcep,t 0 
inke, but I tellyou (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan 
ger,we plucke this flower fafety. 

The purpofe you vndertake is dangerous , the friends you haut named 

? u A* d °'f P lot ,s a f ood plot as euer was laid, our friend 
* “1? con(fant:a good plot, good friends,& ful ofexpetfatid 
an excellent plot, very good friend; ■ whaufroftyToirited 

■ygue 15 this, why my L.of,r.* coramds theplo„i P r 

J e 0 i he adti y ">Z°amas &I were now by , h i,rlfc'l 

J could bramehim with his Ladies Fanne.Isthere not n™6 
that my vuckfe* myCclfc,Lord£^ m J Mmw ,J 

,h£re "« befideSSSt 

ajc I not all th'-ir letters to meet me in Arrnes by the ninth 

n ™r nth * 3nd a / Cthey not feme of the lit forward 
already? What a pagan rafcall is this & Infidell? Ha, you /lull 

fee now.n very fmcerity offeareand cold heart, wfllKffie 

Kmg,and ky open all ourprocceedings.O, Jcould diaidemy 

felfe, 
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felfe,and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difh of skim Milke 
with fo honorable an adion. Hang him,let him tel the King, 
vve are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you with in thefe two houres. 

Lady . O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence hauc I this fortnight been 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me, freer Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
r Thy ftomacke,plcafure,and thy golden ileepe ? 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thoufitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekei. 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd *nufing,and curft melancholy? 

. In my faint (lumbers, I by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of y ron Warrcs, 

Speake tearmes ofmanage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt 
Offailies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

. Ofbaiilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoncrsranlome,and of fouldiers flaine, 

And all thecurrent, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath faeenfo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles inalatedifturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appear d. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On feme great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufipes hath my Lord in hand, 

Awd I mult know it,eljfc heloues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is gilliams with the Packet gone? 

tjr C Lordjjanhoureagoe* 

Hot. Butler brought thofe Horfes from theSheriffe? 
f£ 2, n . e L °rdj he brought euen now. 

W hUmy Lori. 1 r ° iaw, °P eare ' is “ m 
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Hot. That Roan fhal be my throne. Well, I vvil back him 
firaighr. E/perance, bid Butler lead him forth into thcparke. 
Lady. Bucheareyoumy Lord. 

Hot. What faieft thou my Lady ? 

La. VVftac is itcairies you away ? 

Hot. Why, my horle(myloue)my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape,aweazel hath not fuch a deale 
offpleene,asyou are toft with. In faith jle know your bulines 
Hary, thzc 1 wil l feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftii about ' 
his title, 8c hath lent for you to line his enterprife, but if you 
Hot. So far a foot, 1 lhal be weary, loue. fg 0 

La. Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me diredly vntotins 
queftion that I lhal. aske ; in faith lie breake thy littlcfinger 
Harry ,and if thou w ilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away,away youtri8er,loue;I loue thee not, 

I care not for th ccKate, this is no world 
To play v% ith mamniets,and to tilt with lips. 

We mull haue bloudy nofes,and crack t crown e^, 
a * n d palle them Currant too : gods me my horfe* 

What laift thou Kate,\\ hat would ft thou haue with me? 

La. DoyounotJoucme/doyou not indeed? 

Wei doe not then* for finceyou loue me not, 

1 will nor loue my fclfe.Doeyou not loue me? 

Nay, tell me,if y ou fpeake in icaft,or no i 
Hot . Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

-And when 1 am a horfe-backe,l wftlfweare, 

I loue thee infi nitly.Buc harke you Kate, 

1 mull not haueyou henceforth, queftion me? 

Whither I go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither 2 muft, l muft : and to conclude, • 

This euening muft 1 leaue you gentle Kate, 

2 know you wife, butyet no farther wife, 

Then Harry T> ercyes wife. Conftant you arc,. 

But yet a woman, and for fccrecie, 

Mo Lady, clofer, for I will belecue. 

Thou wilt not vttcr what thou doeft not know.' 

And fo far. will Ittuft thee, gentle 
La. How, fo far ? 
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Hot. Notan inch further: bat harke you Katt 
Whither I go,thither fhall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet forward,to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate l 

La. It muft of force. Exeant. 

Enter ‘. Prince and < Toynet. 

prince. AW.prethee come out of that fat roorae, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poynes. Where haft beene Halt? 

Pnn.W ith three or foure Logger-heads.amongft three or 
fourt-fcore Hogs-heads.l haue f ounded the very bafe firing 
of Huinilitie.Sirra,I am fwornc brother to a lealh of Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom y Dtck^ 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince offVaFs, yet 1 am the king of Curtefe , & 
tell me flatly, I am not proud Iacke like Faiftaffe j bura Corin- 
thian, a.lnd of met rail, a good Boy(by the Lord fg> they cal me) 
and when I am king of England, l fhallcommand al the good 
lads in Eaficheap. They call drinking deepc,dying Scarlet; Sc 
when you breath in your wat. ing,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, 1 am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an hourc,that I can drinke with any Tinker in his 
owoe language during mylife. 1 will tell thee Ned,t hou haft 
loft much honor, that thou weft not with me in this atftion : 
but fwcet Nedxo U'ceten which name of AW, I giue theethis 
pennittorthof Sugar, clapt euennow into my hand by an 
vnderskinker, one that neuerfpake other Englifli in tils life, 
then S.fliillings 8c tf.pcnc e, SCYou are welcome , with thisfhrill 
aldition, Anon, anon fir, shore a pint of Ha far dm the Half e moon, 
orfo. But Ned, to driue away tunc ti l Falflalfeco'ue. J pre- 
thec doe thou ftand in fomeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to whatend he gaue me the Sugar, 8c do neuer 
Tauecalling Franc* , that histalc to rnemay benothingbut. 
Anon ; ftep afide,and He fhew thee a pref en t. 

Poines , Francis , - 

Prince. Thou art perfeift. 

Poines. Francis. 

Fran, ^non^non firjlooke down into thcPomgranet, Ralfe. 

I ^ * Prince * 
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prince. Come hither Francis. 

Francis. My Lord 

Prince. How long haft thou toferue, Fr4»cw? 

Francis. Forfooth fiuc yeares,and as much as to 
Poines. Francis. A 

Francis. A none, anone fir. 

Prince. Fiueyearcs-,berlady along leafe for the chincking 
of Pewter : But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and fhewita faire paireof 
hceles, and runne from it? 

Francis , O Lord fir, Ilebcfworncvponallthebookesin 
England,\ could find in my heart. 

P sines, Francis. Francis . Anone fir. 

* "Prince ♦ How old art thou Francis i 
Francis . Let me fee,abou t Michaelmas next I (hall be 
Poines. Francis. • ' 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle,my Lord. 

1 Prince . Nay but harke you Francis , for the Sugar thou 
gaueft me,t\vas but a penny worth,waft not ? 

Francis. O Lord, 1 would it had bee ne two. 

Prince, I will giue theefor it a thoufand pound, aske raee 
when thou wilt, and thou (halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis . Francis. A.tlOT),ZClOtie, 

*Prince. Anon FrancisiNo Francis. but to morrow Francis . 
or Francis , on thurfeday : or indeed Francis , when thou wilt s 
But Francis. 

Francis . My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leatherne Ierkin,Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke Hocking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanish pouch? 

Francis. O Lord fir, whodoyoumeane? 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftardeisyour onelie 
drinke .* for looke you Francis, y out White canyalfe doublet 
will fulley. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. • 
Francis. What fir; tpoines. Francis.. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call? 
y He ere they both call him, the Drawer frauds amazed, not 
’ ‘ * * Enter Vintner. 

... - '• v ; pint. 
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Vint. What.ftandft thou fiill, andheareftfuchacaHing? 
looke to the Gheftes within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe 
a dozen more,are at the dore,lhall 1 let them in ? . 

pm. Letthem alone awhile.&thcn open the dotciPotnes. 

Pomes. Anone,anoneiir. Enter Pomes. 

<Pm. Site a, F aifiaffe and the reft of the rheeues,arc ac the 

doore, fliall we be merry? . , , . 

poin. As merry as Crickets* my lad : but harke yee, what 
cunning match haue you made with this left of the Drawer $ 

'come, what's the ilfiie? , rl 

Pm. I am now of al humors, that haue fhewed themielues 
humors, (ince the old daies of good man Adam, tothepupill 
ageofthis prefent Twelue acloke atmidnight. What’s a 
I"* dock t Francis i 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

a Pritt. That euerthis fellow fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parretjfie yet the fou ofa Woman.His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowne ftaires,his eloquence the parcell ofa reckoning.I 
am not yet of Perceys mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that 
kilsroefome 6 or y. dozen of Scots at a breakfaft, walhes his 
hands, and layes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
•worke.O my fweet Harry fayes fhe! how many haft thou kiid 
to day?Giue my Roan horfe adrench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,an hour after: a trifle, a trifle . I prethce cal in 
Fa/ftaffe, lie play Percy, and that damnde Bravene Ihall play 
Dame Mortimer his wifc.2fr«e,faies the drunkardscall in riba, 
call in Tallow. 

^ Enter Falftaffe. 

• Poines. Welcome lackey where haft thoubeene? 

Falf. A plague ofall coward si fay, and a vengeance too, 
marry & Amen : giuemeacupoffackboy. E’re I lead this 
I life long, lie fow neathcr flocks, & mend them,& foot them 
too. A plague of all cowards; Giue me a cup of faeke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant? 

Pnn. Dui ft thou neuerfee7<f4»kUTe a difii of butter, pitti- 
full hearted 7/t4»that melted ac the fweet tale of the Sun ? if 
thou didft,then behold that compound. 

D i Falfr. 
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/W/.Yqu rogue, here s lime in this Sack too, there is noth/, 
but rogery to befound in villanous manjyet a coward is wo? 
then acup of fack with lime in it. A villanous coward, goth 6 
waies old lacks-, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good Jna ^ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the eartn , then am T 
fhotten herringtthere liues not 3 good men vnhangd in £„ * 
land, and one of them is fat, and growesold 5 God help et jf 
while, a bad world I fay .* I would 1 were a weauer.l could Ji u I 
Pfalmes,cr any thing. A plague of all cow ards, I fay fhl], ^ 

Princ, How now Wolfacke,w hat mutter you? " 

jF«/. AKings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy Kino 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subkcb a fo?c 

theelikeaflocke ot Wild-geefe, IleneucrwearehaireoiimT 

face more, you Prince of Wales, ' 

Prm. Why you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 
Fa!, Arcyou not a coward? anfw ere metp that, and pm, 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by tht 
Lord jleltab thee. 

iW. I call thee coward? jle fee thee damnde eare I call thee 
coward, but I would giue a thoufand pour d I cold runasfaft 
as thoucanft. You are flraight enough in the fhoidders,you 
care not who fees your backc; call you that backing of your 
*riends? a plague vpon fuch backing: g ue me them thatwill 
ia-e me, giue me a cup of fack, I am a rogue if I drunk to day 
: n. Vi ^ Vll,aine ’ rh y bps are lcarce wip'd fince thou drunkfi 
iaft, Pal, yell’s one for that. He drinks, 

A plagueofallcowars flill fry i, 

Prin, vOhat’s the matter? 

Fal, What s the matter? heerebee fourcof vs, hauetanea 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prm. Whcrcisit /<K%,wjiei e is it? 

Falf.yihz eisit ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon 
p r ore foure of vs. 

Prm, What, a hundred man f 

F<tl, l am a ro$ue,it J w eare not a halfe lword,with a doze 
ef them two houres together, j Lane leaped by miracle, lain 
eight times thiuft through the Doublet, fouxe through the 

Hole,, 
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Hofei^y buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack t 
hke a hand-faw ,eccefigmm. 1 neuer dealt better fince 1 was a 
n.an,all would not do. A plague of al cow ards.let them fpeak 
it they fpeake more or lelle then truth, they arevillames, and 
the fonnes of darkneffe. 

Gad, Speake firs, how was it ; 

Hops, W ee foure.fet vpon fome dozen. 

Fal(l, Sixteeneatleaft,my Lord. 

ftofs. And bound them. 

pete. No, no, they were not bound.. 

Pal. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

%ofs, As we were lliaring.fome 6 . or 7. frelh men fet v po vs. 

pal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

frin, Whatfoughtye withthem all? 

pal. A 11? Iknownotwharyoucallall: botifl foughtnot 
vvith fifty of them , I am a bunch Radilh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old /<#7^,then am 1 no two 
leg’d creature. 

Pain. Pray God you haue not murthered fome ofthem. 

Pal. Nay that’s p hi praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two 1 am fure lh sue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
lutes.- 1 tell thee whai Hal, if 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my face;cal 
me Hoifesthou knowelhny old word; here 1 lay, and thus I 
bore my peint.-loure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 

Prm. What,foure?rhou laid ft but two, cuen now. 

Pal. Foure Hal, l told thee foure. 

'Poin. 1 , 1 ; he faid foure. 

Pat. Thefe foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at mej . 
Iinade no more adoe, but tookc all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prin. Seuenjwhy there were but foure, euen now. 

Pal. In Buccorom. 
i. P° tn > I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Pal. Seuen,by thefe Hii r s 4 ur I am a villaine elfe. 

Pyin. Prethee let Ivm alone, we fha.il haue moie anon. 

Palf, Docft thou hear? me Hal. 

Pm. 1 and marks thee too, laJte* 
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Falf Do fo,for it is worth the liftning to,thefe nine in fL 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

Prtn, So, two more already. 

Falf. Their points being broken, 

Potnes. Downe fell his bofe. 

Fal. Began to giue me groundnut I followed me clofe,can* 
in foot & hand,& with a thought,feueii of the elcuen 1 paK i * i 

Trw.O monftrousleleuen bukrommen grown out of two? 

Fal. But as the diucll wold haue it, three nnf-begottc knaues ' 
in jTmMgreeen,came at my backe and let driue at me fori! 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldtt not fee thy hand. ’ 

Triii. Tfaefe lyes are like the father that begets the* groiTc 

as a moutain,opc palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts,tho U 
knotty-patedfoole,thou horfon obfeenegreafie tallowcatch 

Fal. What?artthou mad? art thou mad? is not the truth die 
truth i K 

Prin. Why how couldft thou leno’w thefc men in Kakl 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thv hand* 
come tell vs your reafon, What faift thou to this ? 

Prints. Come your reafon lacke, your reafon. 

Fal. What, vpon compullioi.? Zounds, and J were at the < 
itrappadojor al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon on compulfion ? if reafons 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prtn. He be no longer guiltie ofthis fin, This fanguine go- 
ward,th ,s bed-preiier,this horfe-back-brcaker, this huge hill 

Fal. Zbloud you ftaruling,you elfskin,you dried neatstong, 
bu!s-pizzell,youftock-fifh; Oforbreath tovtterwhatislike 
t ueejyou taylersyard,you (heath, you bovvcafe,you vile flan- 
ding tucke. 

prtn. Wei, breath a while, and thentoitagnine,& w hen thou 
halt tired thy felfein bafec6parifi?ns,hear mefpeak but thus. 

Pop. Mzrke, lacfe r 

prtn. We two,faw you foure, fet on foure & bound them# 
were mafters of their welth- marke now how a plaine tale fhal 
pu tyou Qownc : then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 

word 
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word, outfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, &can fhew 
it yoa here in the holifc : and Falpljfe.you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbJy,wirh as quick dexterity, & roared formercy,and 
ftill run and roare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfe. Whata flaueart thou 
to hack thy fword as thou haft done. Sc then fay it was in fight ? 
whattricke? whatdeuice? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant fliame ? 
poin. Come lets hcare laefe, what tricke haft thou now l 
Falf By the Lord, I knew yeeas well asheethat madeyee, 
Why hcare you mymaifters, was it formee, tokill t.heHeire 
apparant l fhould I turne vpon tfie true Prince l V V^y, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftiinft,the Li- 
onwillnottouch chetrue Prince, inftin^t is a great matter. I 
was a Coward „on inftimft, I fliall thinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life;I,for a valian t Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince; but, by the Lerd Lads, I am glad you haue the money. 
Hoftetfe dap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Bopes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good 
feilowlhip come to you. What, fliall we be merry ? fliall wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument /hall bce,thy running away. 

. Fal. A, no more of that Hal, Sc thou loueft me. Enter Hopffe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Pnnce ! 

Prtn. How now my Lady the Hoftetfe, w hat faift thou to me ? 

Hf Marry, my L. there is a Nobleman ofthe court, at doore 
wouldfpeake with you : hefayeshecomes from yourfather. 

Prtn. Giue him as much as will make k. o a Royail man , and 
lend him backe againe to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he? 

Hof. An old man. 

Fal. What dochgrauitieoutof his Bed at midnight? Shall 1 

giue him his a..fwer ? 

Prin. Pretheed ocUd>e. 

Fal. Fayth,and defend him packing. 

Prm. Now firs : birlady you fought faire, fo did you Prte.fo 
did you RpJefc you arc Lyons too, you ran away vpon infUncft, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

^^•Eaitlij I ran when J faw others runne. 

E rrPrinrM 
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Faith, tell me now in earned, how cam e Fa/fta/jf ei 

SV ^/°Why V he Imckt it with his Dagger, and faid he wbuld 
fweare truth out of tngland but hecwould make ycu bcleeueit 
was done in fight, and pedwaded v s to doc t he like. * 

Ce.r Yea, and to tickle our p.oleswitn lpeare-graiie, tomake 
them bleed/, and then to bfiflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare ifwas the blood oftrue men. I did that I did not.thisfca- 
uen yeare before, 1 blulht to hearc his monflrous detnfcs. 

fpm.nQ, villaine, thou ftokfl a tup of Sackc ejgbteenc yeeres 
a o 0 . and wert taken with the manner, and euer lince thou haft 
bluftit extempore, thou baclft fire and iword on thy fide,and y et 
thou ranft away : what in Hindi hadft thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, doc you fee thefe meteors s cHjc you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 
prin.ldoe* 

Bar. What thinke you they portend f . 

fPnn HotLiuers, and cold Purees. # 

Bar . Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter FalJla/Jfe. 

I’m, No, if rightly taken. Halter. Here comes leane Jacks, here 
Somei bare.-bone. How now my fwecrc creature of Bombaft, 
flow long is’t ago, Jaike, fince thou fawc-ft thine owne Knee ? 

Fal. MyowneKneCi when I was about thy yeares (Hal) I 
was not an Eagles talent-in thewaft; Icould haue crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thu.mbe-ring : a plague oflighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. T her’s villanous new es abroad, 
here was fir John braby from your Father : you roufl goe to the 
Courtin the morning. The lame mad fellow oi'the North Percy, 
and he of Wales , that gaue Amamm the Bailinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold , and fworethe Dwelt his ti ue liegeman vpon 
the Crolle of a welcli hocke; what a plague call you him . f 
Pom, O Giendower. 

pal. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland and the fprighly Scotuf £Coft.cs2>*»- 
g!afe } that runnesa boil e-backe v p a bill periodic ulaf,_ 

& Pr:n, Heethatridcs athighfpeed, andwitha Piftoi! killer a 
§p«:o.v\ Hying, ' 
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Fair. You haue hit it. 

Prince. So did he neuer the Sparrow, 

Falf. Wcll,that ralcall hath good mettall in him , he will not 

lW prince. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo fot 

running l ;f v*, . 

Falf. A horfc-backe (yeeCuckoe) but on footehee will not 

budge a foote. 

JV ’ prtn. Yes Istckp , vpon inftindl. 

Falf - 1 grant ye, vpon inffincl ; well, hee is there too, ind one 
< 'JMordaki , and a thoufand blew Caps more Worceficr is ftolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the neyves, 
you may buy Laud now as cheapc as ftinckir.g Maekreli. 

Prin. Then t’islike.if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuili 
. buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Maydcn-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds. 

FaU By the Matfelad, thou fL.fl true, it is like wee fhail haue 
good |mdhig that way* But tell me Plal, Art not thou hoi nbie a- 
teard iLthou bein&Heire apparent . could thcworldpicke thee 
wit three feck enemie-i a«a»» astfi ai ffindDowgUsi thatfpirit 
fcry 'i that deviLGlenddtfr Art tt thou not horrible afraideJ 

Jo th not t/up blood dip II af’tt ? 

prtn. Not awhit yfatth ; I lacke fbme of thy in Hindi. 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
rhoucommefl to thy Father : if thou doclouemee, pradtiTean 
anfwere* 

Prince. Dotbou Hand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

FaU Shall If content : this Chairc flaalhc my State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cufhin my Crowne. 

Print Thy State is taken for a ioynd ftoole, thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for apit- 
• tifuil bald Crowne. ' • 

Fa!f. Weil, and the fire of Grace be not quiteout of thee, 
now fhalt thou be moued. Giue m e a cuppeaf Sacke to make 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may be thought I haue wept: 
For Imuftfpeakc inpallion, and I w ill doe it m King Cambtjcs 
. v«me; 
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Pm. WelUieercismylegge. . • 

fal. And heere is my fpeech •• (land afide Nobilitic. 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent fport, yfaith. : 

F«l. Weeoe net fweet Queene, for trickling teares are vaine. 
Ho. O the father j how he holds his countenance ? 

Pal. for Godf^kc Lords, conuey my truftfull Queene : 

For teares do ftop the floud-gates of her eies.^ 

Ho. Oldu, hcedoth it as like oaeofthefe harlotry Fiayers, 
as euer 1 fee. 

Fa/. Peace good Pint-pot,peace good tickle braine. 

Harry , I doe not oneiyn aruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed ; For though the Cammo- 
mife,themo!eitistioden, thefafteritgrowes; yet youth , the 
more it is wafted, the looner it weaves : thou art my fonne,l haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion; but chiefly ,ayil- 
lanous tricke of thineeyc , and afoolifb hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonre to me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed’ ai^/lisll 
the blellcd fonne ofheauenn roue a micher,and eate Bkerk cher- 
ries? a queftion not ufet-. JtTn o 

athiefe,andtakepurfes? aquittpo tpi&24hdi 
Harry , which thou haft often hi** d.ot, -ana Wttkirowne to ma- 
ny ip our Land, by the name ofPitch;thi$ Pitch)' as aheient wri- 
ters doe report) doth defile?fo doth thecompany thou keepeft ; 
For Harry, now I doe Rotfpeake to thee in drinke, but in teares,. 
notinplcafuie, butinpaflion; notin words onely, but in woes, 
alfo : and yet thcreis a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
tnrhycompany,but Ikno.w not his name, 
p rtnee. What manner of man.andit likeyour Maieftic? 

Fa/, A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent,ofa cheer- 
full look, a pleafmgeie, and amoft noble cariage,and as Ithink, 
his agefonic fifty, orbiiiady, incliningtotbreefcorc,»nd now 
I remember mc,his name is Fa/fi,tffenfrhnt man fbould belewc- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry, I fee verme in his lcokes; if 
. then the tree may beknowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tret, 
then peremptorily J Ipeake it , there is vertue i,n tha t'Fa'ifta/jfc, 
him keepewith, the reft, banifh ; and tell manow, thou naughty 
^arietj tell me, where hail thou, been this months 
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Prir.co, Doft thou fpeakelike aKing i doe thou Hand for me, 
j He play my father. 

* fal. V< pole me, if thou doft it balfefo grauely, fo maieftical- 
1 both in word and mdtter, hang me vp by the hceics for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a Poulters hare. 
prince Well, heere I am fet. 

Faif And heere j ftand,iudgernymaifterx. 
p m re. Now Harry, whence come you i 
’’Fall. My noble Lord, from Eafi cheap e. 

Prince- The complaints I heare ofthee,aregrieuous. 
palf, Zbloud my Lord, they are falfc : nay,lle tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaith. , . , , . 

Prince. S veareftthoujvngracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, thcreis a Di- 
m'll haunts thee in the likenefle of a fat old man, a tuune of man 
is thy companion .- why doft thou conucrfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinelle,that fwolne parcell . 
ofDropfies,that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftufttCloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxc with the pudding in 
his belly , that reuerent Vice, that gray iniquitie : that father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yearcs : wherein is-he good,butto tafte Sacke 
and drinke it ? wherein ncate and cleanly,but tocaruea Capon 
and eate it ? w herein cunning, but in Craft ? vvhereincraftie,but 
in Villanic? wherein villanous, but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

Fall. I would your Grace would take mee with you .whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince. That v illanous abhominable mi Header of youth, Fd- 
ftaljfe, that old white-bearded Sathan, 

Fa/. My Lord, the man I know. Pm. I know thou doft . 

Fa/. But to fay, i know more harme in him then in my ielfe, 
were to fay more then I know ; that he is old ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnelfe it : but that he is (fauing your re- 
uerence) awhoremafter,thatI vtterly deny : if Sacke and Sugar 
be a fault, God hclpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne, then many an old Hoft that I know, is damn’d : if to bcc 
f>tte,betobchat?d, then Pharaohs leanekine arc to beloued* 
Mo, my good l.ord,banilh Veto, banifh oardoi, banish Pom. r; but 

£ ' $ M ' ^ 






3 ^ The Eiflorie of 

for facet lacke Falftalffe, kind laeke Falftalffe , tru ttlacke Falft-M 
valiant lacke Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as h c j 
is old lacke Falftalffe, banifhnot him thy. Harriet company,.^, 
nifli not him thy Harries company ; banilh plumpe lacke , an j 
banifhall the world, 

1 doe, I will, Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriefe, with a mod m 0n , 
ft rons Watch is at the dore. 

Fal. Out you rogue, play out the Play : I haue much to fay 

in the behalfe of that Falftalffe. 

Enter the Hofteffe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf. Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpona Fiddle-flicke, 
what's the matter; 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, theyartf 
come to fearch theHoufe, fhall I let them in ? 

Falf. Doll thou heare Hal ? neuer call a true pcece of Gold* 
Countcrfcit,thou artefTentially made,withou*leeminglo. 

Prince. And thou a naturallCoward,. without inilincfl. 

Falf. I deny your Maior ; if you will deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, let him enter, Ifl become not a Cart as v el as anotherraany 
a plague on my bringing vp : 1 hope Hliali as foone be ft ranged 
with a Halter as an other. 

Prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, thereft walke vp a- 
boue. Now my Matters, for a true Face and good Con/cience. 

Falf. Both which I haue had; but their date is out, and ther e* 
fore He hide me. 

P rin. Call m the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Vrin. New maifter Sherife, what is your w ill with me; 

Sher, Firft, pardon me my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
ccrtainemen vntothishoufe. 

Prince. What men? 

Other. One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, a erode 
fa* man.-' 

(far. As fat as Butter. 

• P rin. T he man, I do aifure you is not l .eere, 

Fori my fdfe at this time haue employed him : 
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Henry the Fourth. 

And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Send him t© anfwere thee or any man, 
porany thing he (hall be charg’d withall, 

Andfo let meintrcatcyouleaucthe houfe. 

Sher. I will my Lord, there are tivo Gentlemen 
Haue in this i obbery loft 300. markes. 

Prince, It may be fo : if he haue rob’d thefemen, 

He llialbe anfwerable .• and fo farewell. 

- Sher, Good night, my nebleLord, 

Pm. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not / 

Sher, Indeed my Lord, I thinke it be two a cloche. Exit, 

Pmce . ThisoylyrafcallisknowncaswellasPoules : goeali 
him forth. 

Peto. Falftalffe? faftafteepe behinde the Arras, and Porting 
likeahorfe. 

" p rin. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 
He / earchet hhisfockets , and findetb certawe papers.. 

Prince. What haft thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Prince, Lets fee what be they j reade them. 

Item a Capon 
Hemfawce 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after Supper. 

Item bread. • 

0 monftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole- 
table dcale of Sacke. what there is elfe,kcepeclofe, week reade 
itatmore aduantage.-thcre let him fleep till day; lie to the court 
in the morning. We mutt all to the warres,and thy place Ihalbe 
honourable. lie procure this fat rogue a charge of Foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore; the money iliaii 
be payed backe againe with aduantage : bewithmec betimes in 
the morning, and lo good morrow Peto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotffur,Worcefter, Lord Alortivuiyf 
OwenGlendmerf: 

• Mer. Thefepromifesarefaire,thepartiesfi!re, 

■ ' ■ ’ . Anil. 
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TheHiftericof 

o&dburindu<ftion full of profperous hope. 

Hot Lord Mortimer , and coohn (jlendewerM you fit dow fl{! 
And vncie Worccfter, aplaguevpon it, I haue forgot the Map. ’’ 
Glen. No,heerc it is; lit cooiin Percy, it good coolm Hotfa 
for by that name , as often as Lancafiir dothipeake of you , hi, 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a riling figh heevdheth yoitij 

Heauen. . , , _ , , ' 

Hot, And you in Hell, as oft as. heehearcs Own 0 lendw n 

fpokc of, . . . 

j, Glen. Icannop blame him; atmynatiuitie. 

The front of Heauen was full of firie fhapes, 

Of burningCreiTcts : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’dlikeaCowaKh 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done attbcfameioalon, if yotit 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr beci 

borne. * 

Glen. I fay, the Earth did fiiake when I was borne. 

Hot, And^ I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

Ifyoufuppofe,asfearingyou,itlhooke. - 

Glen. TheHeauens were allon fire, the Earth aid tremble, 
Hot. Oh, then the Earth fliocke to fee the Heauensonfire, 
And not in feareofyourNatiuicie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes fortn 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kinde of Collicke pmcht and vext. 

By the imprifoningofvmuly Windc 
W ithin her wombe, which for inlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and toples downe 
Steeples, and molfe grownc Towers. At your Birth 
Out Grandam Earth, hauingthis diftemperatute, 

In paffionfhooke, 

Gkn. Coofin, ofmany men 
I doe not beare thefe croffings : giue me leauc 
Totellyou onceagaine.thatat my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full of fierie fhapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Moitotaines ; and the Heards 
Were ftrange :y clamorous to the frighted Fields, . 



Henry the Fourth . 

Thefe fignes haue markt me extraordinary 
* And all the courfcs of my life doe fhew, 

J am not in the roll ofcommon men: 

Where is the liuing, clipt in with the Sea, 

Thatchides theBanks of England, Scotland-fisAWales, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bringhim out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious vvayes of e^frt, 
v^ndhold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeaks better IVel/b, 
lie to dinner,. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy ,y ou will make him mad, 
glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. VVhy,fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But willthey come,whcnyou do call for them? 
t%w,Why,I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diue!. 
Hot. Hnd I can teach thee coofen to lhamc the Diuell, 

By telling truth. T ell truth,and lhamc the Bfuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
e^hd lie be fworne,I haue power to fbamc him hence. 

Oh whileyou liue>telltruth,and fliame the Diuell, 

K Mor • Ceme,come no more of this vnprofitable chat. 
Glen. Three times hath Henry BttiUmbroo^ madehead ' 
e^gamltmy power, thrice from the bankes of tVye 
^ Sandy bottom’d Seueme haue I fent him 
eoot.es nome, and weather-beaten backe 

FW Hor f WItho ^Ep^e Sl and m foulc weather too? 

Ho w icapes he agues in the diucls name* 

T ^ Ur ' The tsirch-deacon hath deuided it 
t Into three limits, very equally 



All w a j tatt ’ is t0m y pa«affignde, 

Andalbh^ ^^yondthe^L fore. 
Wlrw k ,and «'«hfnthatbound ' 
Tu? Glendowcrx and deare coofe, to you 
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tAni our indentures tripartite are drawne 

Which beingfealed interchangeably, 

(tsf bufines that this night may execute.-; 

Tomorrow coofen Tercj you and 1 ; 

e/fnd my good Lord of Worcejler will le i* 

To meet your father and the Scottilh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendorver is not ready y et. 

Nor (hall wc need his hclpe thefefourcteenc daiesj 
Within that fpacc,you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen, 

Glen . A ihbrter time (hall lend me to you Lords, 

And in my conduit fhall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now mull fteale and take no lease. 

For there will be a world ofwater (lied, 

Vponthe parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton hecre 
In quantity equals not one ofyours : 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

^4nd cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfc Moone,a monftrous fcantle out; 

He haue the currant in this place damndvp, . 

AvA. here thefmug and filuer Trent (hall run, 

In a new channell, faire and eucnly, 

It (hall not wind withfucha deepe indent 

To rob me offo rich a bottome here. 

Glen, Not wind? it lhall,itmufl:,you fee it doth. 

Mor, Yea, but marke how he beares his courfe,& runs me > 
y p,with like ad uantage ontheotherfide.gelding the oppoied 
continent,as much,ason the other lide it takes from you» 
Wor. Yea,butalittle charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc,win this cape of land 

And then he runs ftraight and euen. 

Hot. lie haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen. Ilenotbaueitaltred. 

H«t, Will not youi 
Glen. N o, nor you (hall not, 

Hon Who (hall fay rncnayf •, ^ 
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Henry the Fourth 

Glen. Why, that will L 
Hot, Let me not vnderftand you then, fpeak it in Welfc 
Glen, 1 can ipeake Snghjb Lord, as well as you, 

For 1 was traind vp in the Englifb Court, 

Where, being butyong,I framed to the Harp* 

Many an £«£///£ d(ttie,louely well. 

And gaue tne tongue a helpefull ornament; 

A vertue that was neuer feene in you* 

- Hot: Marry, and I am glad ofitwith allmy heart- 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew, * 

Then oneofthefe lame miter ballet-mongers; 

I had rather heare a brafen canihcke turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axele-tree. 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, 

_ Nothing fo much as minling Poetry .• te 
T’islike the fbrctgate of aihuffling nag. 

Glen. Comeyou (hall haue7r<?»f turnd. 

Hot. 1 doenotcare,lIegiuethrice fo much land 
Lp any well deleruing friend : 

But intheway ofbargaine, marke ye me; 

Uecauill on the ninth part of ahaire. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we begone? 

■ 

Breake with your wiues,of your departure hence, 

Jam afraid my daughter will run mad, 

5 °^ UCh c hC doteth on hcr Mortimer, 

Mor. Ficcofen Percy, how you erode my father! 

• I cannot chufe/ometime heangers me 
w e l, ngraeoftheMoI and the A nt , 

And f^ , ' r ^ ,r/ “’ andh '* Propl>«K»: 

And,ofa dragon and a finleile filh, 

A coS!hin? d r Gr ‘ ffin> , and a moulten Rauen , 




Exit, 



He heU ":, 7 ra,th * 1 tell you what. 
In rcckonl n, §^,at leaft,nine hourcs, 

^reckoning vp the fcueralldmck names* 
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that were his Lackies: I cried hum, and well, go to, 

But markt him not a word jO, he is as tedious 

Asa tyred Horfe, a rayling Wife, 

VVorfe then a fmokie Houfe* 1 had rather liuc 
With Cheefc and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates.and haue him talke to me, 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriltendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy G entleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 1 

In ftrange concealements, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Mines of India: {hall I tcllyou,Goofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refped, 

And curbs himfelfe,euen of his naturail fcope. 

When you come croffe his humor,faith he docs .• 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 

Without the taft ofdanger and reproofe.- 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. *; 

Wor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilful! blame, - 
^nd finceyourcomming hither.haue done enough ' 

To put him quite befides his patience.* 

You muft needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it (hew greatnelTe, courage, blood,, 
Andthats the deareft grace it renders you ; 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harffi rage, 

Defed of manners,want of gouernement, 
Pride/hautindfe, opinion, and difdaine; 

The'leaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts,and leaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides, 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Well, I am lchoold ,Good-manners beyourfpeed,/ 
Heere come ourwiues,and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter giendoweryvith the Ladies. 

(JWer* This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My Wife canfpeake.no Englifiy I no Welfi. 

QUn. My .Daughter weepesjfticels not part with you, 



Henry the Fourth. 

Sheelebe afouldier too, fhecleto thewarres. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that (he, and my Aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in yourcondudlpeedily. 

GUndwer fpeakes tt hermwelfi, and fie anfaerl's 
him in the fame* 
glen. Sheisdelperatheere, 

A peeuifii felfe-wil’d harlotry, one that no perfwafion can dos 
good vpon. 

The Lady Jp takes in Welfi. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes, that pretty welfii, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefefwelling hcauens,, 

I am too perfed in,and but for fhame 
Infuch a parley fnould I arifwere thee. 

T he Lady againe in Welfi. 

UMor. I vnderftand thy kiifes,and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will neuer be a truant loue, 

TillI haue learn’d thy language/or thy tongue 
Makes Welfi as fweets as ditties highly pend, V , 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bowre. 

With rauifiung diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay,if thou melt, then will Jhe runne mad. 

The Lady fp cakes againe in Welfi. 

Mor. 0,1 am rngnorance it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rulheslay you downe, - 
And reft your gentle h ead v po n her lap. 

And Ihc will fing thefong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe^ 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinetre. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harueft teemc « 

Begins his golden progrefte in theEaft. 

Mor. With all my heart He fir and heare her fing, 

By that time will our bookel thinke be drawrre. 
rf len : fb ; and thofe Mulltions that ihall play to you, 

«ang in the ay re a thoufand Leagues from thence. 

And liraight they fhall be here, fit and attent, 

F j 5 Hot. 
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-fet. Come Kate Ahou art perfe<5l in lying downe, 

Come, quicke,quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap* 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The CWufokfplajes. 

Hot, Now I percciuc the diuell vndcrftands Welfh. 

And t ie no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Biiiady he is a good mufition. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Lie ftillye thiefe,and heare the Lady fihgin Welfls, 

Hot. lhadiather heare iWy, my breech howlein/rf#, 

La. Would’fthaue thy head broken? 

Hot, No. 

La, Then be Hill. * 

Hot . N either, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot , To the Wefb Ladies bed. 

La, What's that? 

Hot, Peace, (he fings. 

Heere the Lady fingsa welfh fang. 

Hot. Come, lie haue your long too. 

La. Not mine in goodiooth. 

Hot . Not yours in good iooth?Hart you fweare like acorn- 
fitmakers wife,not you in good footh, & as true as j[liue,and 
as God (hall mend me, and as fure as day.* 
e^fnd giueft fuch farcenetfurety for thyotbes. 

As ifthou neuerwalkft further then Finsbury; 

Sweare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath, and leaue infooth, 
fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards,and Sunday-Cittizens. 

Come, ling. 

La. Iwillnotfing. 

Hot. T is the next way to turne tayler,or be r ed-breft teachef 
and the indentures bedrawne,jle away within thefe a*hours, 
and Co come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen. Come, come. Lord UMertimerfyow arc flow, 

As Hot Lord Prison fire to goe. ^ 
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Henry the Fourth 

fly this our Bookc is drawne.weele but fcale, 

^nd then to horfe immediately, 

Mor, With all my heart. 

Enter the King , P rime of 'Vale and other. 

Yiing. Lords,giue vs le^ue,the Prince of Wafer, &nd I, 

Mull haue fome priuate conference, but be neere at hand, 
for we (liall prefently haue needofyou. ExemtLtr&u 
\ know not whether God will haue it fo, 

, for fome difpleafingferuice I haue done. 

That in his fecrct doome, out of my blood, 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and afcourgefornaci 
But thou doll in the palTagesoflife, 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 
’ forthehot vengeance, and the rod of Hcauen, 

Topunilhmy miftreadings Tcllmeelie 
* Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore.fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rudefocierie. 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 
jtfnd hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

■ Pm. So pleafe your Maiellie, I would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtlelle 1 can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withalb 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, [ 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the earc ofgreatncs needs mull heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes-and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for lomc things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my truefubmiflion* 

King. God pardon thee, yetlet me wonder HArry 9 
At thy affedions,which doe hold awing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplide 5 
^nd art almoft an alien to the hearts 

Of 
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OFall the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expeftaion of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically dofore-thinkethy fall: 

Had Ifo lauifli of my pretence beenc, 

So common hackneid in the eies ofmen, 

So ftaleand cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ftillkeptloyallco potlellion. 

And left me in reputeles banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By beingfeldomefeene,I could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he; 
Others would fay,where,which is 'BttUingbroaks : 
And then I Hole all curtefie from hcauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud ihoutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Euen in the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus Idid keepe my perfon frefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe poutificall, 

Ne’refeene, but wondred at,and fo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous, (hewed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemmty. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fh allow iefters.and raih bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded.his ftate. 
Mingled his royalty with Carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name. 

To laugh at gybing Boycs, and ftand the pufh 
Of euery bear dies vainecomparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ftreets, 

' Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity. 

That being daily fwallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
Thetaft offwetnes,whereofalittle. 
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jtldw then a little, is by much too much* 

So when he had occafion to be fecne. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordmariegaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-lik e Mafiefty, 

When it (bines feldome in admiring eyes, 
r But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids dofrne 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afped: 

As cloudy men vfe to doe to their aduerfaries, 

1 Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde, and full. 

And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou. 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 
viith vile participation, Not an eye 
But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee mere , 
l Which now doth that I would not haueit done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendernelfe* 

T’ritt. Ifhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world 
As thou art to this howre, was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And cuen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my loule to boote, 

- He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftate, 
f Then thou, the fhadow offucceflion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right* 

He doth fillfieldes with Harnes in the Realme, 

A “3? ^? ca d a S a ‘ n ft the Lyons armed Iawes, 

And being no more indebt to y eares, then thou 
i-eadft ancient lords,and reuerent Bifliops on, 

‘ K ,°u bl00d y battels, and to brufing armes, 
Whatneuer dying honor hath he got, 

® n “ [ e Howued ‘Dowglas? whofe high deedes, 
HnU r ^meurfions and great name in Armes, 
s roni ^Souldierschiefemaiority, 
v And military title capital!* 
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Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift> 
Thrice hath the Hotfpxr Mars in fwathing clothes, 

This infant warriour, in his cHterpriles, 

Pifcomfited great Dowglas,t*ne him once, 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp> 

And lhake the peace and iafety ofour throne. 

And what fay you to this > ‘Percy, Northumberland, 

The Archbifhops Grace of Y orke, Dowlas, Mortimer, ^ 

Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee ? 

Wny, Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neer’ft and deereft enemy f 
That thou art like enough through vaffall f eare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft mcvndcrPercyespay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his f rownes, 

To (hew how much thou art degenerate. 

‘Prin.Doc not thinkefo, you fliall not findc it l o. 
And God forgiucthem, that fo much hauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me : 

1 will redeeme all this on Per eyes head ; 

And in t he clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When 1 will weare a garment all of bloud. 

And ftainc my fauours in a bloudy maske, 

Which waflit away, Ihallfcoure my fhamewith it. 

And that (hall be the day, when ere it lights 
That thisfame child of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hetfpur, this all-prayfed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet, . 
for euery honor fittingon his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and one my head 
My fhatne redoubled. For the time will come 
That I (hall make this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisglorious deedes for my indignities, 
f ercyis hut my Fador. good my Lord 

To ehgrolle my glorious deed? on my behalfe. 
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And I will call him to fo find account* 

That he fhall render euery glory vp, 

Yea,euenthe flighteft worihipofhis time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he be pleafd I (hall performs 
I do befeech y our Maieftie may falue, 

The long growne woundes of my intemperance 
df not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die an hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake the fmallcft parccll of this vow. 

King- A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou (halt haue charge, and fouaraine truft herein. 

How now good Blunt ! thy lookes are full offpecd. 

Enter Blunt . 

Blunt, So hath the buifines that I come tofpeake of 
Lord CMertmer of Scotland hath fent ward, 

That Doveglas and the Englijh rebels met. 

The eleuenth of this mpneth,a tShrewburie: 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 
fjf promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered fouleplay in a date. 

King, The Earle oifVefimerlandto fourth to day. 

With him my foone Lord I dm of Lancafier, 

For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old, 

0;i wednefday nexrhWythou lhaltfet forward : 

On T hurfday, we our lelues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth , and Harry you fhall march 
Throug Ghce^er[hire,hy which account 
Our buifines valued fome tw elue dayes hence 
Our generall forces at Brtdgenorth fhall nieete. 

Our hands are full of buifines. let’s away, 

■Aduantagc feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter Fal&a/ffe and Bar dull. 

Pal. Bardot am lnot fallen away vilely fince thislaft aftibn ? 
oeltiorbare? doe I not dwindle? why my skin hangs about 
me i tcean old Ladies loofegow ne. I am withered like an olde 
a PP c lohn. W ell, iie repent .and that fodainely, while I am i n 
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fome liking, I (kail be outof heart fliortIy,& then I (hall haueno 
ftren°th to repent. And I hauenot forgotten whatthe infids 0 f 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper come, a brewers horfe, the 
infideof a Church. Company, v illanous company hath bccnc 

1 thefpoyleofmc. 

Bn r . Sir John, you arc fo fretfull,you cannot hue Jong. 

Fat. ' Why there is it; come, ling me a bawdy Song, make me 
merry: Iwasasvertuoufly giuen, as a Gentleman need to bee, 
vertuous enough, Iwote little*, died not abouefeauen times a 
wceke , went to Bawdy houfe notaboue once in a quarter of a n 
ho«le, paide money that I borrowed thtfc or foure times, liued 
well, and in good compare : and now I liuc out of all order, out 
ofcompalle, 

Bax. Why, you are fo fatte, Sir John, that you mult needes be 
out of all compalle: out of all reafonable compaife. Sir John. 

Pal. Doe thou amend thy face,& He amend my life ; thou art 
our Adnairall, thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope,but t’ is in 
the Nofeofthee,thou art theKingof the burninglampe, 

Bar. Why Sir John, my face does you no harme. 

Fal. No, Ilebefworne, 1 make as good vfeof it, as many* ' 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora memento mori. I neuerleethjx 
face but Ithinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple; t 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If theu wert any 
way giuc to vertue, I would Iwcare by thy face : my oath fhould 
be,By tbitjire, tbat’sGods AngeliRut thou art altogether giue ouer; 
and wert indeede, butforthclightinthy face, the Sunne ofvt- 
ter darkenelTe. Vvhen tbourunft vp Gads-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe, if I did not thinke that t hou hadft been an Igas 
fatmts, or a bal of wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. O thou 
artaperpetuallTryumph,and euerlafting Bone-fire-light, thou 
haft faued me athoufand Markes in Linkes andTorches,\valk« 
ing with thee in the night betwixt Tauerne & T auerne ; But the 
Sackethat thou haft drunkc me,would haue bought me Lights 
as good cheapens the deareft Chandlers in Sttrcpe. I haue main- 
rained thatSalamander of yours, with fire, any time this two ana 
thirtieyeares : God reward me for it. 

Bar. Zloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

Fat. Godamercy,fo fhould I before to be heart-burnd. 

How 
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why Sir John, what do you thinke, Sir Johnldo you think: 
.SeVheeues in my houfe, 1 haue fearcht, I haue enquired, o 
!*! L husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruantbyferuant ; 
♦hetmhtofahairewasncucrloftin my houfe before. 

j?I/Ye lie Hoftetre, Bardol was lhaud, and loft many a haire : 
and lie be fwome my Pocket was pickt : goe to, you are a wo- 

' Who V I defie thee : Gods light , I was neuer cald fo in 

mine owne houfe before. 

Val Goe to, I know you well enough. 

rr'f No, Sir John, you doe not know me, Sir Iolmyl knawyou 
_ Jj you owerncTTiDiTcy sit xvt>n,&. now you picke a quar- 
S to beguile me of it; I bought you a dozen of Shirtes to your 

b M Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Bakers 
they haue made Boulters of rhem. 

HtfNow as lam a true woman, Holland of vii). s. an ell • you 
owe money heere befides, Sir John, for your diet, and by wink- 
ing*, and mony lent you,xxiiij. pound. 

' Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 
tiof. He? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

F«/.Howt poore? looke vpon his face: What call you rich t 
let them coine hisNofc, let them coine hisxheekes, Me not pay 
a denver : what, will you make a younker of me ? fiialll not take 
mineeafe in mine Inne, but 1 lhall haue my pocket pickt ? I haue 
loft afeale Ring ofmy Grandfathers worth fortie maike. 

Hof O Iefu, 1 haue heard the Prince tell him, I know not how 

oftj that that Ring was Copper, ,, 

PalMowl the Prince is a ladce, a fneak-cup : Zbloud andhee 
were hgre 5 I would cudgel him like a Dog, if he would lay £o> 
Snter the Prince marching, and Falttalft ? meets him 
P laying on his T rmchion like a Fife. 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that doorey faith* 

Mud we all march ! 

Bar, Yea, two and two ; Newgate fafluon* 

Hof. My Lord, 1 pray you heare me . ^ 
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Prin. What faift thou, Mlftris quickly /how dow thy husband? 
I louc him well, he is anhoneit man. 

Hoft. Good my Lord heare me. 

Fat. Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

Prin, Whatfairt thou lacks l 

Fal. ThcothernightI fell a Heepc here behind, the Arras, ji- 
had my pocket pickt, this houfe isturndebawdy-houfc, they 
picke pockets. 3 

c Frtn. what didft thou loofe,/*^ ? 

Fa//, Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds offer. 
ty poundsa peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter* 

Haft. Sol told him my Lord, and I laid, I heard yourGnce 
xaylo: . and my Lord he ipeatces naot; vilely or you, 
mouth d man, as he is, andiaid,hc would cudgell you* 

Prin, What he did not i 

Hoft, Ther'sneitherfaith,truth,norwomanhood in meelfe, 
Fal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune ; nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a drawne Fox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-manan may be theDeputies wifi: of the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hoft. Say, what thing, what thing ? 

Fal. What thing ? why, athingtothankeGodon* 

Hoft , I am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fhouldft 
know it ? I am an honeft mans wife, and letting thy Knight-hood 
alide, thou art a knaue to call me fo* 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afidc, thouartabeaft, to fay 
otherwile, - 

Hoft. Say, what beaft,thou knaue thou/ 

Fal, What beaft/ why an Otter. - 

Prin. An Otter, Sir John ? why an Otter ? 

Fal. Why? fhee s neither filli nor fiefh ; aman knowes not 
where to haue her. 

Hoft. Thou artanvniuft man rnfayingfo; thou, or any man 
knowes where to baue me, tliou knaue tbhu. 

Prin, Thou fay it tr u e Hoftejf ?, and hee (launders dice moft 
grolely. v 

Hoft. So hee doth you, my Lord, and fatd this other day. 

You 
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You ought him a thoufand pound* 

1 p r i»,Sarra, doel oweyou a thoufand pound ? 
fal. A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million •• thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hoft- Nay, my Lord, hee called you lacks > and faid hee would 

'far. Indeed, Sir John, you faid fo. 
fal. Yea, if he faid my Ring was Copper. 

Prin. Ifay tis Copper : darft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
fal. Why Hall thouknowft, as thou art but a man, Idare, 

1 ; but as thou art Frtnce, I feare thee, as I feare the roaring of the 
t I Lyonswhelpe. 

fm, And why not as the Lyon? " 

fal. The King himfelfc, is t© be feared as the Lyon: doeft 
* thou thinke lie feare thee,as I feare thy Father /nay, and I doe, I 
pray God roy Girdlcbreaket 

f r p rin , O, if it fliould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees ? 
But far ra, there's no roomc for Faith, T ruth, nor Honefly.in this 
bofome of thine, it is all fildevpwith Gutter, a'nd Midriffe : 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
1 Ufe horefon impudent imboft rafcall, ifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reekonings, memorandomsoi Bawdy hou- 
| 'i les, and one poef e peniworth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocketwereinricht with any other injuries 
but thefe, lam a villain e f and yetyou willftandtoit, you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afliamed ? 

FW/. Doeft thou heare Hal? thou knoweft in the ftate of inno- 
cencie, Adam fell : & what Ihould poors lacks Fa/ftaljfe do in the 
daies of villany ? thou feeft, 1 haue more flelh then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confeffe then you pickt my pocket* 
SPrin, It appeares fo by the ftory. 

Fal. Hoftejfe, 1 forgiue thee : goe make ready breakfaft, loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants,cheri(h thy Gheftes, thou 
Halt find me tracflable to any honeft reafon : thou feeft lam 
pacified foil ; nay, 1 prethee be gone* Sxit Heft efts. 

Now Hal , to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad i how is 
thatanfwered? 

Prin. 
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: TV/a. O my fweet beefe,l mutt dill be good Angdl to thee, the 
mony is paid backe againc. 

Fal. O, I doe not Jike that paying backe, tis a double labour. 

Prin. I am good friends with my lather, and may do any thing, 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doeft,and da 
it with vnwaiht hands too. 

‘Bar. D o ray Lord. 

Prin. I haue Procured thee lack, a charge of foot. 

Fal. I would it had beene of horfe. Where (hall I find one that 1 
can fteale well ? O for a fine theefe of the ageofxxii.or there a- 
bout: lam hainouily vnprouided. Well, God beethankedfor 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince. Bar dell. Bar. My Lord. 

Prin. Goe beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancajlery 
To my brother John : this to my Lord of Weflmer lands. 

Go, Peto, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time: 

Jacks meete me to morrow in the T emplehall. 

At two a clockc in the afternoone. 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and their recciue 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy (lands on high. 

And either they or we mutt lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words ! braue world, Hoftes, my breakefatt come, 
Oh, I could with this Tauerne weremy drum. Exeunt, 

Enter HotfpuryJVorcefter and Dowglas. 

Hot , Well faid, my noble Scot > if fpcakmg truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution Ihould the Douglas haue, 

As not a Souldier of this feafons ttampe. 

Should go fo generall turran t th rough th e world ; 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
T he tongues of Toothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts louehath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word.approue me Lord. 

Dorr, Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent ibreathes rponthe ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter cnemth Utters. 
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Hot, Do fo, and t’is well: what letters haue you there, lean 

butthankeyou. . 

jMejf, Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe ? 

Mtf He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuoustteke. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he the leifurb to be fickc . 

Jnfuch aiuttlingtime/’ wholeades his power i 
Vnderwhofegouernemcnt comethey along 
’ Mef His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 
tfV.Iprethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed ? 
jMejf* He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth, 

Andat the time of my departarethence, 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

tfifr. I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole, 

Ere he by ficknette had bin vifited : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot. Si eke now, droope now, this ficknette doth infeft 
The very life-bloud of our enterprife, 

Tis catching hither, euen to our campe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknelfe, 

^nd that his friends by deputation 

Could not Co foone be drawne, nor did he thinke it mcetc, 

To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
On any (bule remou’d, but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our finall coniundion, wc fhouldon, 
TofethowfortuneisdifpoVdto vs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

B:caufe the King is certainely pollett 
Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it i 
ff'or. Your fathers ficknelfe is a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gafh, a very limmelopt off, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we (hall find it. Were it good. 

To fet the exadf wealth of all our dates, 

AJlat one call ?to fetfo rich a maine, 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre, 

1 were not good, for therein ihould we read 
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The very bettomeand the foule of Hope* 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

Dow. Fay th, and fo we ihould, 

Where now remaines a fvveetc reucruon . 

We may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what t is to corat in, 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Hot. A randcuous, a home to ny vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

War, But yet I would your Father had been hcere : 

The qualitic and heire of our attempt 
Brookes nodiuifion> it will be thought 
By home, that know not why he is away. 

That wifedome, loyalty, and mcerc diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hencot 
Andthinkc,how luch an apprehenfion 
May turnc the tide of fearefull faction , 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe: 

For, well you know, we of the offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftridh arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-hole# >eueryloope, from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father arawes a curtainc. 

That fhewesthe ignorant, a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his abfence make th is vfe. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enrerprize. 

Then if the Earle were hecre ; for men muft thinke. 

If we without his helpe,can make a head 
Topufh againftthe Kingdome,with hishelpe. 

We fiiall, or turne it toplie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all bur ioynts are whole. 

Dong. Asheart can thinke.there is not fucha word 
Spoke of in Scotland? as this deame offeare. - 

Enter Str&icjo, Vernon, 
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Hot- My coofen Vernon) welcome by my foule* 

Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of WeftmerlanA, feauen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 

Hot. No harme, what more./ 

Ver. And further, I haue iearnd, 

The K ing bimfelfein perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intendedfpeedily, 

■With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He fball be welcome too j Where is his Sonne. 

The nimble-footed madcap, Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the worldafidc, 

Andbidit palle? 

Ver, All furniflit /allin Armesj 
.All plumpe like Eftriges, that with the windc 
Bay ted like Eagles, haying lately bath'd, 

Giittring in golden Coates like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May, 

And gorgious as the Sunneat Midfomer $ 

Wanton as youthfull Goatcs,wild as youngBuIs : 

I faw youngH?rrywith hisBeuer on, 

His Cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armde, 

Rife from the ground like feathered LMercmj f 
Andvaultcd with fucheafc into hisfeate, 

As if an Angell dropt downe fir om the Cloudes, 

Toturnand windea fier yPegafus, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manfliip. . 

’ Hot, No more, no more, worfe then the Sunne in March. 
This prayfe doth nourifii Agues *, let them come, 
Theycemclike Sacrifices in their trim, . 

Andtothefire-eyde mayde offmokiewatre, 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them : 

Themayled Mars fhall on his Alrar fit 
Vp to the eates in bloud. I am on fire 
To heare this rich repizaU is fo nigh.* 

And yet not ours. Come, fe' me take my Horfe, 

Who is to heart; me like arhunder-boult, 

Againft theooioine of the Prince of Wales, 
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Exeunt, • 



Harry to Harry, (W,l not Horfe to Horfe 
Mecte,and iSc part, t.Uonc drop downeacoarfe : 

Oh> that tilendower were come, 

Ver. There is more newes, 

1 learned in fForcefier, as I r ode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Daw. T hats the word tydings, that I heare or yet. 
fVor. l by my fay th that beares a froily round . 

Hot, What may the Kings whole battell reach vnto ? 

Ver. Tothirtrethouiand. 

Hot.Fortieletitbe, 

My Father and Glendorter being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day. 

Gome, let vs take a Mufter fpeedily, ■ 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily, 

Dawg- Talke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths handler this one haifeyeare. 

~ Enter P aljlaljfe and Bardol. 

pal. Bardol , get thee before to Coventry , fill mee a bottleof 
Sacke, our Souldiers lhall march through ; Weele to Suttm-cof. 
bid to night. 'v 

’Bar. Willyou giue me money Captaine ? 
palf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an Angell. , 

- Falf, And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it make twentie, ; 
take them all, l’ie anfwere the coy nage ; bid my Lieutenant Peti - 
meet me at Townes end. „ 

Bar. 1 will Captaine : farewell. Exit. 

Tal]. If Ibe afhamed of my Souldiers, lam a fowd Gurnet ;I » 
haue mifufed theKings prelfe damnably .1 haue got in exchange j 
of 1 50. Souldiers, 30©. and odde pounds. Ipretfe menonebot 
good Houfholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out contralto 
Batchelers,furhas had ben askt twice on the Banes;fucbacotn- 1 
moditie of waime flaues’, as hadas leiue heare the DiuelU 51 ' 
'Dromme, fuch as feare the reporrofa Caliuer , woife them 
ftrook-foole, orahurtWild-ducke: 1 preft menonebntlucli * 

Tolls and butter,with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pi ni j 
heaus, and they hauehought out their feruices ; and now • M | 
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hoi" charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarus in the 
oamted Cloath where the Gluttons Dogs hcked his Sor es .• and 
fuch as indeed were neuer Souldiers, but difearded vniud Ser- 
,.u)anien,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, reuoltedTapflers 
and OlUerstradc-falne, the Cankers ofa calme world, and long 
peace, times more di (honourable ragged, then an old facd An- 
cient and fuch haue 1 to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, that you would thinke, that! had* a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals,' lately come from Swine- 
keeping, from eating dratfe aad huskes. A mad fellow met mee 
on the way, and touldmeel had vnloadcdall thegibbetts , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crovves. 
lie not march through Coventry with them, that’s flat: nay, and 
the villaines march wide betweenethe legs, as.if they had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had the mod of them out of Prifon jthere’s not 
aShirt and a halfeinall my company, and the halfe/hirt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togeathei, and thrownc ouer the (houlders like a 
Hearalds coate without fleeues; and the Shirt to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hod of S. eAlboncs> or the red-nofe Inkeeper 
of Daintry: but that’s all one, the/lefinde Linnen enough on c- 
ucry Hedge. 

Sitter the Prince, and the Lord offVefimerland, 

prin. How now blownelacke? how now Quilt? 

Pal. What Hal f How now madd wag, what a diuell dod thou 
in U'amick.JhireiMy good L. of tVcftnter/and, 1 cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. 

Weft. Fayth, Sir Iohn, t is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers are there already : the King I can 
tellyou,lookesforvsall 5 we mud away all night. 

Pal. T ut, neuer feare tell me, I am as v igilant as a Catlfo deale 
Creamc. 

Prin. ithinketo deale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, laeke i whofe fellowes arc 
thefe that come after? . . 

Pal. Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch p.ittifuU ralcals. 

PM. Tut, tut, good enough to toife, food for powder, food 
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for powder, thcy’le fill a pit as wellas better : tufh man , mortail 
men, mortal! men. 

Weft. I, but, sir John, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poprc 
and bare, too beggarly, 

Fal. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
And for their barencs, I am fure they neuer learnt that of me, 
Pm.No ile be fworne,vnleffc you call three fingers on theribs 
b^re: butfirra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 

Fa!. What istheKing incamp’dP 
Weft. He is Sir Iohn , I feare we fhall ftay too long, 

Fal. Well, tothelattcrcndofaFray,andthebeginningofa 
Fcaft, fits a dull fighter, and akecne guert. Exem 

Enter Hot fixer 9 Wcrcefter, FotvgkSj And Vernon. 

Hot. Weele fight with him to night. 

War. It may not be. 

Dow. You giue him then aduantage, 

T«*.Not a whit. 

Hot . Why fay you fo ! lookes he not for fupply ! 

Ver. So doe wee. 

Hot. His is certainc, ours is dubtfull. 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

V*r. Do not, my Lord. 

D<m>. You doeaiot counfell well : 

Then fpeake it outof feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not flaunder, Dowglas, by my life, „ 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life 5 
ffweJTrefpeeled honor bid me on, 

I holdasiittlecGunfellwithweakc feare, 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that thisday Hues : 

Let it befeenc to morrow in the battell, which of rs feares* 
Dove, Yea, orto night. Ver. Content, 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

1 wonder much beingmen offuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefecnot what impediments 
Dragbacke our expedition : certaine Horfe 
Of my coofen Vernont are not yet come vp, 
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Your Vnde Worcejlers Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and mcttall is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a Horfe is half e the halfe ofhimfelfe. 

Hot, So are the Horfes of the £ncmie. 

In generallioutney bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

VV or. The number of the King exccedeth ours: 

• ForGodsfakc, Coofen, ftay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 
jfyou vouchfafe me hearingand refped. 

Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

_ Some of vs loueyou well, and euen thofefome 
Enuieyour great deferuingesand good name, 
Becaufeyou are not of our quality, 

But (land againft vslikeanEnemie, 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I ihould ftand fo. 
So long as out oflimit and true rule, 

You ftand againftannoynted Maiefty; 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the bread of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hottility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Haueany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all fpeed. 
You (hall baue your defires with intereft. 

And pardon absolute for your felfe,and thefe. 

Herein mif-led byyourfuggeftion. 

Her. The King is kind .* and well wee know, the King 
ICnowcs at what time to promife, when to pay .• 

My Father, my Vncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royalty he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

- ‘eke in the worldes regard, wretched, and low,. 
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fo. TbeHiflorkof 

A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My Father gaue tiim welcome to the fhorc .* 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
Hecame but to the Duke of Lancafier , 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace, 

With tearcsof innocency,and termesof zeale : 
My father in kind heart and pitty rnou’d ; 

Swore him affiftance andperform’d ittoo. > 
Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the Rcalme, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did icane to him, 

The more and Idle came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages., 

Attend him on Bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laide gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed hjmi 
Euen at the heeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefen tly as greatnelfe knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made rb my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked fhore at Rauenfpuryh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Somecertaine edifts, and fome flraight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauie on thecommon wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes,feemes toweepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs,and by this face. 
This Teeming brow of Iuftice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did anglefor 
Proceeded further, cut me oft the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the ablent King 
In deputation left behind hipi here. 

When he was perfonall in the Irifh warre. 

Blunt. Tut, 1 came not to beare this. 

Hot. Then to the poynt. 

In fhorttimeaftcr, he depos’d the King, , 
Soone after that, depriu’d him ofhis life, 

And intheneckeofthat,task’tthe whole ftate: 
T© make that worfe, fuffred his kinfman March, 
Who is, if euery owner were plac’d, 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d m Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
pifarac’d me in my happy vi&orics, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vnde from the Counfell boor d 
Inra°edifmifde my Fatherfrom the Court, 

Broke oth on oth. committed wrong on wrong, 
Andinconclufion,drouevs tofeekeout 
-This head of fafetie, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which wefi ndc 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall T rcturne this anfwer to the King 
Hot. Not fo. Sir Walter, Weele withdraw a while : 
Goe to the King, and let there be impaund 
,Somefaretie for afafe returne againe, 

And in die morning early fhall my Vncle 
Bring him our purpofc, and fo fare well. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be, fo we fhail. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbsfhop of Y or ke, and fir Mich ell. 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Mkhell, beare this fealed Briefc 
Withwingcdhafttothe LordcJLA#yW/, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
Towhomethey aredireded.Ifyou knew 
How much they doe import, you would make haft. 

Sir Mi, My good Lord, I ge lie their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you doe, 

To morrow, good Sir Mkhell, i s a day 
Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Mu ft bide the touch X For Sir at Shrewsbury , 

As I am truly giuen to vndcr ftand, 

Tne King with mighty and quick ravfed power. 

Meets with Lord Harry ; and 1 fearc Sir M kh&> 

ixtur w '^ ficknelfe of Northumberland, 

Whofe power was in the hr ft proportion ; 

.J?, w ^ at Owen G lendowers abfencet hence, 

Who with them was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in, oucr-ruldc by Prophecies, 

1 feare the power of Percy is too weakc, 

To wage an inftant tryali with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you need not rearc. 

There is Dowlas, and Lord Mortimer, 

Arch. Ho, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Merdake, Ver «««,!., Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord ofWorc(fter,znA a head 

Of galiant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

tslrch. A nd i'o there is, but yet the King hath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn ofLancafler, 

The nobl eWeftmerland, and warlike Elm } 

And many mo Coriuales,and dearemen 
Of eftimation, and command in armes. , 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord, he hi alb e well oppos d, 

Arch. I hope no letfe; yet,needfull t'is to feare, 

And to preuenttheworft. Sir Michel/,fpctd : 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
DifmilTe his power, he meanes to vifit v s, 

For he hath heard of our confederacies 

And t’is butwifedomc to make ftrong againft him : 

Therefore make hafte, Imuft goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell,#*- Miched. Exeunt . 

Enter the King, Prince of Walts, Lord Iohn of Lancafler, Earle 
ofWefimerhmd, fir Walter Blunt, and Fa/fialffe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to pecre, 

Aboue yon buskie hill, the day looke s pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prinee. ThevSoutherne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, . 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaues, 

Foretels a tempeft and a blu ftering day. 

King. Then withthelofersletitfimpathize. 

For nothing canfeemc foule to thole that winne. 

TheTrumpet founds . Enter Worcefler. 

King, How now my Lord of Worcefler? t’is not well, 

That you andl fhould meetvpon fuch tcarmes, 
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A J now we mecte. You haue deceiude our truft. 

And made vs doffe our eafie Robes of Peace, 

To crufh our old vneafie lims in vngentlc Steele t 
This is not well, my Lord,this is not well. 

Whatfayyou to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred warre ! 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where you did giue a faire and qaturall light, 

■» And be no morean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times ? 

Wor, Hearemee, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
. With quiet hourcs : For I proteft, 

1 haue not fought the day of this diflike* 

King , Y ou haue not fought it .• how comes it then? 

Fall. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

'prince. Peace, Chewet peace. 

Wor , It pleafdeyourMaiefty toturneyourlooket 
Offauour, from my felfe, and allourHoufe j 
And yet 1 mufl remember you my Lord-* 

Wewerethe firfl and deareft ofyour friends, 

Foryou, my Staffc ofoffice did I breake, 

, In Richards time, and ported day and night, 

Tomeeteyou on the way, and kilfeyour hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I; 

It was my felfe, my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fworc to vs. 

And you did fwcare that Oath at Dancajler, 

Thatyou did nothing of pttrpofe gainft the ftate, 

Nor claim e no further, then your new falne right, 

The feate of Gant, Dukedome of Lancafler, 

Toth:s, wefweare ourayde : but in ihortfpace 
It raind downe Fortune Ihowring on your head, 

Andfucha floud ofGrcatnelTefell on you. 

I * What 



10 



20 



30 







fg. The Bittorie of 

What with our helpe, what with theabfcnt King, 
What with the injuries of wanton time. 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne, 
Andtheco n tr ar iou s w es t h at h cl d c t h e Ivi n g 

So long in the vnluckie Irifi Warres, 

That all in E ngland did repute him dead 5 
And from his Iwarme ofiaive aduautages, 

You tooke occafioh to be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fw ay into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to vs at Doncafter\ 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vsfo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowcs bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprelTe our.neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to io great a bulke, 

That euen our loue durft not come neare your fight 
.For feare of fw allowing: but with nimble wing 
We wercinforft for fafety fake, to file 
Out of your fight, and raifethisprefent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppoled by fuch meanes 
As you your felfe haue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefe things indeede, you haue articulate. 
Proclay med at Market erodes, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With lome fi ne colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore dilcontents. 
Which gape, and rub theEibow at the newes 
Ofhurly burly innouocation •• 

And neueryetdid infurredlkm want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe j 
Nor muddy Beggars, flaming tor a time, 
Ofptl-mell hauocke and confuiion. 

Prin. I n both your Armes, there is many a foule 
Sail pay full deareiy for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioyp.eintryallj teii your Nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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T n praife oi Henry Percy : by my hopes 
This prefent enterprileletofhishead, 

I doenotthinkca brauer Gentleman, 

Morcaftiue, more valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring, or morebould, is nowaiiue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds ; 

For my part, I may fpeake it to nay fhame, 

1 haue a trewant been to Chiualnc, 

:• An df 0 1 hearc be 1 doth account me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

I am content that he (ball take the ods 
Ofhis great name and cflimation, 

And will to faue the bloud on either fied, 

Try fortune with him ip a fingle fight. 

; jew. And, Prince of Wales , lo dare we venture thee, 
Albeit^confiderations infinite 
Doe make againft it : No good Worcester, no, 

Weeloue our people well; euen thofc we loue 
That are milled vpon your Coofens Part : 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you yea euery man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and 11c be his. 

So tell your Ceofen, and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeelds 
Rebuke and dread correlation waitc on v s. 

And they fhall doe theiroffice*So be gone. 

We will not now bee troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduifediy'. 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The DojwAj and the Hotfpxr both together, 
Areconfidentagainft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will wefet on them; 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iu ft. ' Exeunt, metnent 
F<*1. Plal, ifth.Qu fee me downe in the Battle Prtn.Fed. 

And beflride me io, tis a point of friendfliip, 

TV™. Nothing but a (foloffus czn doc thee that fricndfhip. 
iay tny prayers, and farewell . 
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^"!Fa/f. 1 would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prin. Why? thou owcll God a death* 

Falf. T’isnotdueyct, I would be loth tcvpay.him before his 
day : what need Ibelo forward with him that calls not on mee^ 
Well, t’ is no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how ifH c< 
nour prick me off when I come on? how then can Honour fet to 
a leg. ? no,or an arme? no, or take away the griefe of a wound?no, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgcrietlien, no: What is Honour? * 
Word : What is that word Honour? Aire :atrimtne reckoning/ 
Whohathit? hethatdieda Wednefday?DGthhefeelcir? nos 
doth heheare it? no : t’is icfenfiblethen?yea,to the dead.-but will 
itnotliue with the lining ? no .-.why/ 1 detraction will notfuffer 
it, therefore lie none of it; Honour is a meere Skutchion ; and 
fo ends my Catechifme, Exit. 

Enter IVorcefter , and jir 'Richard Vernon. N 

Wor, O no, my Nephew muft not know, Sir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the King. 

Ver. T’werebefthe did. 

Wor, Then are weallvndone, 

It is not poffible, it cannot be. 

The King would kcepe his word in louingvs, 

He will fufpeCt vs ftill, and find a time, 

T o ponifli this offence in others faults ; 

Suppofition, allour liues, fhallbe ftucke full of eyes, 
ForTreafon is but tru lied like theFoxe, 
Whoncuerfotamc,foch«rifht,andlocktvp, » 

Will haue a wildc tricke of his anceflcrs : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily: 

I interpretation will mifquote our lookes, 

And we (hall feed like Oxen at a flail, 

The better cheriflit, ftill the-nearer death. 

My Nephews trefpafte may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and hcateof blood. 

And an adopted nameofPriuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hoijpur, gouerned by a fpleenc. 

All his offencesliue vpon my head, 

And on his Fathers. Wedidtrainehim on, 

. Aqdhis corruption being tane from vs, < 
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VVe as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofen, let no t Harry know 
In anycafe,the offerpfthe King. Enter Hotjpnr. 

f or. Deliuer what you wil,Ilc fay tis fo.Here comes your Coo- 



Exit Dcwg. 



Hot. My vncle is returnd 
Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerlandj. 
Vncle,whatnewes? 

War. The King will bid you Battell prefently. 

,■ Dow, Defie him by the Lord of Wcftmeiland, 

Hot. Lord D owglas , go you and tell him fo* 

How, Mary and fhall,and very willingly. 

Wor , There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid* 

Wor. I told him gently of your grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing thathe is forfworne, 

He calls vs Rebels, T ray tors, and will fcourge 
With haughty armes ,this hatefull name in vs. 

How. Armc Gentlemen, to armes, for i haue throwne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth § 

And Wefimerland that was ingag’d did beareit. 

Which cannotchufc butbring him quickly on. 

Wor. ThzPrince of Wales fcptfotxh before the King, . 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to finglefight. 

- Hot . O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads, 

_ And that no man might draw fhert breath today, 

. But I and Harry LMonmouth : tell me, tell me, 

How fhewd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d more modcftly, 

VnlelTe a Brother ftiould a Brother dare 
To gentle cxercife and proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your prai&s with a princely tongue, 
jpokeyour deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you eU er better then his praife, 
oymll difpraifing prayfe, valued with you r 
Al1d whic h became him like a Prince indeed, 



(ten. 



Enter Dow- 



He 






mmm 














Ji' The Hi fork of 

He made a bluiliing citall ofhitnfelfe. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace, 

As ifhe maftred there a doule fpirit 
Or teaching, and oi learning tnifently : 

X here did he paufe, but let me tell thevorld, 
If’heout-liuethcenuie of this day, 

England dia neuer owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much miiconftred in his wantonnefte. 

Hat. Coofeu, 1 thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty : 

• But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

1 will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 

That he lhall lbrinke vndermy courted? 

Arme, arme with fpeedeiand fellowcs oouldiersf,ricnds, 

Better conlider what you haue to doe, 

T hat I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can liftyourbloudvp with perfwation. Enter a Meffngtr, 
Mfj If. My Lord, here arc Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the time oflife is fhort. 

To fpend that Ihortneire bafely,were too long : 

J f life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall cf an bower, . 

And if he liue,weliuetotreadon Kings, 

If die, braue death, when Princes die with vs, 

Now for our Conferences, the armes is faire, 

When the intent for bearing them is iuft, Enter Mother. 

Me/. My Lord, prepare, the ATw^comes on a pace. 

Hot. 1 thanke him, that he cuts mefrom mytale.- 
For 1 profelle not talking, onely this, 

Let each man doe his bell ; and heare draw IaSword, 

Whole temper I intend to (fame 

With thebefl blood that| lean meet withall. 

In the a Juenture of this perillous day. 

Now efperance Percy-, arid fet on, 

Sound all the lofcie inftruments ofwarre. 

And by that muiicke, let vs all imbrace, 

For 
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jorheauen to earth, fomeofvsneuerlhall 
Afecond time doe fuch a curtefie. 
fleer c they embrace , the T rumpts found, the King enters with hit 
power. alarme to the Kattell : then enter Dowglas, and fir Walter 

Slant. 

Slant. What is thy name that in Battel thus thou croflfeft me? 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head f 
Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 
k And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufe fome tell me, that tjrou art a King, 

Slant. They tell thec-true. 

Bow. The Lord of Stafford dcare to day Hath bought 
Thylikeneife, for in Head ofthee,KingH<«rry 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee, 

Vnlelfcthou yeeld thae as a prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yccld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that willreuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Dewglas kils Slant , then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot.Q Dcwglas,hz&i[ thou fought at Hohnedon thus, 

1 neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

T>ow. A Is done, als won, heere breathle fife lies the King. 

Hot. Where? Dow. Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglas ? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Semblably furnifht like rhe King himfelfe. 

Dow. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dcare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many inarching in his Coates. 

Daw. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
e murder all his Wardropc piece by piece, 

Vntilll meet the King. Hot. Vp and away, 

UurSouldiers ftand fullfairely for the day, 

_ . tAlarme, enter Falfialffefoltti. 

a i ' *h°ugh I could (cape fhot-free at London, 1 feare the 
vnm , 1 resn, °fcoring but vpon the pate. Soft, who are 
> , tr Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you,heere’s no vanitie, 
_ K I 
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as hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too : God keep L ea d 
out ofme I need no more weight then mineownebowelsrl hau e 
led mv rae of Muffians where they are pepera : theres not three 
ofmy i 50 . 1 eftalme, and they are for the townes end, to begge 
durine life. Bwt who comes hecre ? Enter the Prince. 

Trine c What (land ft thou idle heere? lend mee thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftifre, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng d,l prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Fa/. O Ha/,1 prethee giueme leav^e to breathe a whue:T urkc 
Greeoru neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as 1 haue done this day; 

1 haue payd Percy, 1 haue made him fure 
Prince. He is indeed,andliuingto kill thee .; 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Fa/. Nay before God Halt if Tercyvz aliue, thou getft not \ 
my fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 
prince Giue it me : what? is it in the cafe? _ 

Falf. I Hal , tis hot, theres that will lackea-Cme. 

The Prince drawes it out^and findcs it a bottell oj Sack ? ♦ 

Prince What, is it a time to left and dally now ? 

He throwes the Bottell at him. Exit. 

Fa/. IfTercy be aliue, He pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo • if he do not, if I come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
mdo of me. Hike not fuch grinning honour as ftrWalter hath : 
giue me life, which if I can fane, fo : if not, honour comes vn- 
fooktfor, and theres an end. 

c Alarme, excnrfms, enter the King,the Trince.Lerd John 
of Lane after, and Earle of Weftmerland. 

King l prethee withdraw thyfelfe, thou bleed eft too 

much 5 Lord Iohnoi Lancafter, goe you with him. 

P.lohn Not I, my Lord, vnlefte I did bleed too, 

Trin. I bcfeech your Maieftie make vp. 

Left your retirement doe amaze your friends 
XL I will do fo;my L. oftFeJlmerlandMud'? him to his l est, 
Weft. Come, my Lord, He leadeycu to your Tent. 
prince Leademe my Lord, I doe not need your helpe ; 

And God forbid, a ftiaUoyv fcratch ftioulddriiie ^ 
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Henry the Fourth. 

rhe oririce of Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on, 
a \ R ebcls Armes triumph in mailacres# 

^ilm We breathe t©o long, come coofen WeftmeM, 
Ourduty this way lies.- For Godsfakecome. 

Trin. By God, thou haft deceiu Amt Lancafter. 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit; 

Before I loud thee as a brother John, 

Rut now I doe refped thee as my foule. 

gm I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

With luftier maintenance then I did looke tor 
Offuch an vngrowne Warrier. 

pm. 0,this Boy lends mettall to y s an. f xtt - 

Dorn. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dtrvglas fatall to all thofe 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeit!! the perfon of a King? 

Ki. The King himfelfe, who Bowglat grieusa at heart. 
So many of his iliadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King : I haue two Boyes, 

Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field j 
But feeing thou fall ft on me fo luckily, 

I will aftay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Down. I feare thou art another Counterfeit} 

And yetinfaith thou bear’d: theelike aKing: 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthuslwinnethee, . , 

Theyfioht, thzK'mg being in danger , enter Prince of 
Prince. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe,the fpirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt ,are in nay Armes, 

It is the Prince of fValesthzt threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but he mcanes to pay. 

They fight, ‘Dowglas fifth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gam fey hath for fuccour Cent, 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to' Clifton ftrait. 

King, Stay, and breathe a while, 

K % 








160 



170 180 



190 200 








m 



i 1111 



i= ili 
liis 



HI 






f •? 

A\' •* 



y^- The Biflorie of 

Thoifhaft redeemd thy loft opinion, 

And fhcwd thou makeftfome tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

‘Prince. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euer (aid, Ihearkned toyour death 
If it were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowlas oucr you. 

Which would haue beer.e as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfcnous potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

Kin* Make vp to Qifton, He to S. Nicholas G aw fey. Exit, 

Enter Hot (pur. 

Hot. If I mi flake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

Prince. T hou fpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Hart) Percy. 

Prince . Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

1 am th zPrince of Wales ; and thinke not Percy, 

To (hare with me in glory any more ; 

Two Starreskeepe not their motion in oneSphere, 

Nor can one £«g/<i»^brooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Walts. 

Hot. Now fhall it Harryi for the hourc is come. 

To end theoneofvs ; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes,were nowas great as mine. 

Prince. lie make it greater, ere I part from thee, 

Andallthy budding Honours on thy Creft 
He crop, to makeaGarland for my head. 

Hot . I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

T hey fight. Enter Falflstljfe * 

Talf. Well faid Hal, to it Hal, Nay,you jhallfinde noBoyes 
playheere, Icantellyou, 

Enter Dowgias. hefghtswith Fa/fialffe, htfalsdowne at ■ l>, 

if he were dead, the Prince killeth Percy. , j 

Hot. Ob Harry, thou haft robd me of my youth, 

I betterbrooke thelofle of brittle life. 

Then thofeproud Titles thou haft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts worfe, then thefword my %fi? 
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’ But thought’s the fiauc of life, and life times foote. 

And Time that takes iuruey of all the world, 

MuUhaueaftop. 0,1 could prophefic, 

Bttf that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lieson my tonge : no P^r^thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prince. For Worms, braueP<??ry, Fare thee weft, great heart, 
111 weau'd Ambition, how much art thou flirunkc i 
When that this body did containe a ipirit, 

A Kingdome for it, was too fmail a bound, 

gut now two paces of the vileft earth, 

broome enough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Bearesnotaliue fo ftout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou were fenfible of curtefie, 

Ifliould not make fo great a Jhew of zeale : 

Butletmyfauours hide thy nungledface. 

And euen in thy behalfe, lie thanke my felfe 
For doing tbefe faire rites of tendernelfe, 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

Thyignomy fleepewitb thee in the grauc. 

Rut not remem bjed in thy Epitaph. 

j He [piethFalftalffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not alUhis fleih 
Keepeina little life ? poore farewell : 

1 could haue better (par’d a better man ! 

0, 1 Ihould haue a heauy miiFe of thee, 
lrlweremuch in loue with vanitie ; 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

I h ° u § h man y dearer in this bloody fray, 

ImboweldwiUIfeerheebyandby, 

I I then > in Wood by noble Percy lie. 

r , r T , , Falfl aljfe nfeth vp. 

Sn'mV’ '1 If 00 imboweU ”* to ^ i 

^metocoun'erf^ * and , eat ^ mee to ° to ®otrow. Zloud, Pwas 
fco ^ndict cLo f r °^: hat h ^^magaut Scot had payd meg 
a counterfeit* f 0l ! n,ei . e ‘ t i Iam Fi ° counterfeit : to die isto 
hath not the’lif«w7 m hCe r ° Ut count '- rfe " of a man , who 
\ or a ma « *w to counterfeit dying, when a mm 
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The Hiftorie of || 

thereby liueth, is to be no counterfeit . butthe true and pcrfeft jf 
image oflife indeed. The better parrot valour is Diicretion ; i n 
the which better part, I haue faued my life, rounds lam afeard , 
of this gunpowder Percy, though hebe dead : how it hec iliould j 
counterfeit too, and rife i by ray faith I am afraid hewould prou e j, 
the better counterfeit ? therefore lie make himfure; >'ea,andli c j 
fweare rtlew him. Why may not herifeafwell as If nothing co n . j 
futes mee but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore hrra, witha 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. .<* j- 

Retakes vp Flotjpur on hi* backe. Enter Prir.ce and 
John ef Lancafier . 

prin, Come brother John, fullbrauely haft thou flefht 
Thy mayden Sword. 

John But foft, who haue we heere ? , [ 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin, 1 did, I faw him dead, > I 

Breathlelfe, and bleedingon the ground. Artjthou aliuc i [ 
Or is it fantafie that playes vpon our eye-fight f 
1 prethee fpeake,we willnottruft our eyes 
Without our eares, thou art not what thou (eetnfh < 

TalJ. No that's certaine, I am not a double man: hutiflbee I 
not Jacke Falftalffe, then am 1 a Iacke : there is Percy, ifyourFa- 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo : if not, let him flay then® 
Percy bimfelfe : Ilooke to be either Earle or Duke, lean allure 
you. 

Pnn, W hy Percy, I flew my felfe, and faw thee dead. 

Falf. Did!! thou? Lord, Lord, how the world is giuentoly- 
ing? I graunt youlwasdownc, and out of breath, and fowas 
lie, but wee role both at an inftant, and fought a long hourcbv 
Shrewsbury clockc, if I may be belecued,fo : if not, let them that 
fhould reward Valour, beare the finne vpon their owne head- 
lie take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the tmg ’ 
if the man were abut, and would deny it, Zounds 1 would ma 
him eate a peeceofmy Sword. 

lohn. This is the ftrangeft tale that cuer I heard. 

P rin. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother John, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your back,* 
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For my part, if a lie will doe thee grace, 
lleguildcitwith the happieft tearmes I haue. 

® A retreat is founded. 

Prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours; 

Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, 

Tofeewhat friends areliuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

Palf. lie follow, as they fay, for reward; Hethatrcwardesme, 
God reward him. 1 f 1 do grow great, lie grow lelfe?for ile purge, 
jndleaueSacke,and hue cleanly, as a Nobleman iliould doe. 

Exit. 

The Trumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
lohn of Lancafier, Earle ofWeflmerland, wit h 
Wore eft er and Vernon pr if oners, 

. King Thuseuerdid Rebellion findcrebuke, 

III fpirited iVorcefier, did not w e fend grace, * 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And would ft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufethctenor ofthy kinfmans truftr 
Three Knights vpon our party fiaineto day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe, 

Had beene aliue this houre, f 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. | §*n 

War, What I haue done, my^afetie vrg’d me M, • 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare Worcefier to the death, and Vernon too s 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Dowglas,whea he faw 
The forcuneofrhe day turn’d quite from him, 

The noble Percy flaiue,and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of feare,ikd with the reft : 

And falling from a 1 lift, hewasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent, 

, is> and I befeech your Grace, 

Imay difpofeofhim. 
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TbcBiftcrieof ^ 

king. With all my heart. 

Prince, Then brother John sfLanca/er, 

To you this honourable bountie (lull belong, 

Gocto t\ie DwvglM and dcliuer him 
Vp to his plcafureranfomlelTeand free. 

His valour ihewne vpon our Cretts to day, 

Hath taught vs how tocheriihluch high deeded . . 
Euen in the bofome ofour aduerfari’es. 

King, Then tflisremainesjthatwediuideour Power, 
You bonne John, and my coofen Wtftmerland, 

Towards Torke (hall bend you with your deereft fpeed, 
To mcete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroepe , 
Who (as we hearc) are buiily in armes : 

My felfe and you, bonne Harry, v. ill towards. WaUe, 
Tohgln with Glen dower, and theHarle of March. 
Rebeiliou in this Land fhall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day.* 

Andfince this bufinellc fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leau'e till all our ow'uebe wonne. 
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